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Entered at the Post Office at New York, N. ¥., as Second 
Class Mail Matter. 
Copyright in England and the British Possessions 


Published every Thursday. Annual Subscription 
live Dollars. Single Copies, Ten Cents. 
Price in England, Sixpence. 
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A Victrola for Christmas 


The world’s best music and entertainment for the entire 
family—and all your friends besides. 


Christmas time—and all the time. 


There are Victors and Victrolas in great variety of styles from $10 to $200, and 
there are Victor dealers in every city in the world who will gladly demonstrate them 
and play any music. you wish to hear. 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S. A. 


Berliner Gramophone Co., Montreal; Canadian Distributors 





























Born 1820 
—Still going stromg. 
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First Club Man: “Dip you NOTICE THAT JAMES SERVED THIS ‘ JOHNNIE WALKER’ FROM A NON-REFILLABLE 
BOTTLE ? ” 

Second Club Man: “ Yes; HE TOLD ME YESTERDAY THAT HE BELIEVED THAT BOTTLE TO BE A SPECIAL DISPENSA- 
TION TO DIVERT SUSPICION FROM HIS ACCUSATIVE NOSE.” 

First Club Man: “ I’vz ALWAYS FANCIED JAMES’ NOSE TO BE MORE THAN A SUSPICION.” 


Home, club, restaurant and hotel servants are often subject to unjust suspicion from which the “ Johnnie 
Walker” non-refillable bottle will protect them—as it protects the public from dishonest servants. Ask for 
“ Johnnie Walker ” Red Label whisky in the non-refillable bottle—every drop over 10 years old. 


GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 
Agents: WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Lrp., Wuisxy Distitters, KILMARNOCK. 
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“WHO SAID DIS WAS GOIN’ TO BE A 
‘WHITE CRISMUS’?” 


On Life’s Wire 


* ELLO! Is that you, Lire?” 

“Tt is. And with whom, pray, 
have we the honor of being con- 
nected?” 

“This is Christmas speaking. You 
remember me, don’t you?” 

“Indeed we do. Hail, Christmas! 
We greet you right merrily. Are you 
calling up all your friends on the 
*phone this year?” 

“Oh, no. Just a few of my old 
stand-bys, don’t you know?” 
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LANE BRYANT’S 
© 
Maternity Apparel 
A SELECTION of models from our attrac- 
tive showing with expanding lines will 
keep the young mother well gowned through 


the entire period of expectation, securing at 
the same time perfect freedom and safety. 
Dresses Suits Coats 
Skirts Corsets Negligees 
From the simplest morning frock to the most 
elaborate evening gown, every garment we 
offer is made with a nice discrimination as to 
fabric and finish. 
5134, — Dress (‘//ustrated) of crepe de 
chine in navy. black, brown, green or copen- 
hagen. Plaited tunic, draped 1 9 SS 
girdle and faille silk collar. Price . 
Our season book edition K mailed out o 
town upon request. Tel. Greeley 64%. 


Lane Bryant 


© 
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Work up the lather with wet 
brush (don’t use fingers), 





Shave your entire face without 


Apply Mennen’s Shaving Cream 
ve-lathering or re-stropping. 


direct to the face. 








The Mennen way 
saves your face and your time 


Just three simple operations and your shaving is done! 


No mussy ‘‘rubbing in’’ with the fingers. The rich, 
abundant lather of Mennen’s Shaving Cream instantly 
softens the stiffest beard. 








so I bought different razors, all to no purpose. 
Now, in using your cream, I can use any 
of the razors with the same good effect —no 
pulling while shaving, and no smarting after- 
wards,’’ 


No smarting, burning after-effect. Mennen’s 
contains no free caustic or other irritant to tor- 
ture and disfigure your face. 






Mennen’s saves you time and torture. It 
leaves your face soft, cool, comfortable and re- 
freshed. Use it and you will realize that you 
have been wrongfully blaming your razor—it’s 
the lather. 


One user of Mennen’s who blamed his troubles 
on his razors, writes: ‘‘Prior to the time I used 
your cream, shaving was a torture that had to 
be endured. My razor pulled while shaving 
and my face smarted afterwards. I used num- 
erous kinds of soaps, powders, creams, etc., 


finally deciding it was the fault of my razor, Mennen’s Cream Dentifrice. 


ennen’s A 
Shaving Cream 






Mennen’s Shaving Cream is put up in airtight 
sanitary tubes with handy hexagon screw tops. 
Prove its value. Try it; that is the only way 
to find out what it will do for you. 


At all dealers—25 cents. Send 10 cents for 
a demonstrator tube containing enough for 50 
shaves. Gerhard Mennen Company, Newark, 
N. J., makers of the celebrated Mennen’s 
Borated and Violet Talcum Toilet Powders and 
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25 West 38th Street New York 





‘Cheitues GB) Card 


Exclusive Designs 





Different 


Individualistic Sentiments 


Finest imported handmade paper. III.folder L. $1.60 assortment 
(14 different cards, with envelopes) for $1.00. Money refunded 
if you are not more than pleased. PERSONALITY Magazine, Boston 








“So this is a special honor, then?” We are totally unprepared for such 


“Yes, Lire. I feel I can always gilt-edged encomiums. Don’t you 
count on you.” think you are spreading it a_ bit 
“Count on us? For what?” thick?” 


“Not at all, Lire; but go ahead. 
Your modesty, even though it be as- 
sumed, is quite becoming.” 

“We thank you, at any rate, and 
much appreciate your calling us up.” 

“ Don’t mention it, Lire. I wish you 
a merry Christmas.” 

“Merry Christmas, Christmas.” 


“For the one thing necessary to my 
happiness. I can count on you to be 
merry. I may have never told you 
before, but, you know, I feel that it 
isn’t necessary for me to come more 
than once a year when I know that 
you come every week.” 

“Oh, Christmas! This is too much. 











The Star in the East 


CHRISTMAS dawn through the 
sleet on the hill 
And the men that we left behind, 
With eyes upturned to the morning 
chill, 
Smiling and brave and blind! 


Oh, Holy Night! 
dead 
In the trenches where they fell, 
Comrades that laughed in the sunset 
red, 
Without shroud or book or bell? 


Have we left them, 


We march away where the cannon 
hurled 
In the breath of a foeman’s fear. 
The sword is sheathed and the flag 
is furled 
At the grave of a blood-red year. 


Will the palms of plenty o’er them 
surge 
Or crown the shield they bore? 
Will the drums’ quick beat give them 
welcome urge 
To the homes they’ll know no more? 


There’s a star in the East and the 
dawn of day, 
The light of that other morn, 
When the Christmas Child in the 
manger lay 
And the promise of peace was born! 
Kate Masterson. 


HE absence of flattery would leave 
women unhappy and tombstones 











thorkoes LIFE¢ A 


Aer hh 


ak 
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Western Electric 
Chau-Phone 


A new convenience that makes the luxury of the limousine complete. 


The transmitter into which you speak is as neat as a lorgnette. 


The receiver at 


the chauffeur’s ear carries the message clear and distinct above the noises of traffic. 


The Chau-Phone is regular equipment on leading cars for 1915. 
Price, $25.00. Write us for booklet No. 183-AK, 


463 West Street, New York 
Houses in all principal cities. panty. I 


installed in any car—old or new. 


WESTERN ELECTRIC CoO., 


It can easily be 














CAUTION 


Lire employs no direct travelling 
representatives; it does not offer 
prizes, college courses or other in- 
ducements for agents to canvass for 
subscriptions. Anyone soliciting sub- 
scriptions on any such basis should 


| 
| 


be turned over to the authorities as | 


a swindler, 


Be sure to place your order with a | 


reliable bookseller, news agent or so- 
licitor, if you do not mail it to Lire 
direct. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
17 West 31st Street, New York 
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CHARTREUSE 


UNVARYING IN CHARACTER 


THE MONKS’ FAMOUS CORDIAL 


THE SUPERB LIQUEUR 
OF THE AGES 


UNSURPASSED IN 
EXCELLENCE 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, 
Hotels, Cafes 
BATJER & CO. 
45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 











A Tale Sans Meaning or Moral 
SECOND-CLASS baby once grew 
up to be a second-class man, who 
managed, after a number of second- 
class attempts, to earn a second-class 
living. He married a_ second-class 
wife, lived in a second-class street, in 
a second-class house, moved in second- 
class society, was finally attacked by a 
second-class disease, and died a sec- 
ond-class death. At the funeral the 
minister said: “Our beloved brother 
was a first-class citizen.” But, then, he 
was a second-class minister. Otherwise 
he would have kept his mouth shut. 














USEFUL GIFTS ARE BEST 











The Gift for all the Family 


With this incomparable instrument of music in your 
home “all the music of all the world” is yours to 
command. No other gift can assure so much in genuine 
delightful pleasure and entertainment, for so long a 
time, at so little cost, as a Columbia Grafonola. 


Columbia 


GRAPHOPHONE CO., Box L-270, Woolworth Building, New York 


Teronto : 365-367 Sorauren Ave. Pricesin Canada plus duty. Dealers wanted where we are not actively represented. Write for particulars. 


We illustrite the new ‘‘Leader’’ Columbia Grafonola, typical of every 

other Columbia in its wonderful tone-quolity. The ‘‘Leader’’ equipped 

with the new Individual Record Ejector, an exclusive Columbia feature. 
Price, $85; with regular record rack, $75. Others $17.50 to $600. 


Any one of 8500 Columbia dealers will gladly demonstrate any Grafonola, from the 
one at $17.50—and it’s a real Columbia—to the magnificent model at $500. Asmall 
initial payment places any Columbia in your home—and on Christmas morn- | 
ing if you wish. Balance can be paid, at your convenience, after the holidays. 





California’s Great 
Exposition Celebrating the 
Opening of the Panama Canal 


California’s Christmas Gift 


T is a big idea in gifts, and rather un- 

usual, but one in which all the peoples 

of the world may participate; one 

which comes to a full realization on the 

stroke of midnight at New Year’s Eve and lasts until 
another New Year’s Eve in 1916. 

The greater part of the United States and Canada—and if you 
insist, the Northern hemisphere of the old world—is buried to- 
day under snow and ice, or soon will be. The song birds are 
gone, the flowers are gone and the balmy days are gone. 

But on the Pacific Coast, near Old Mexico, lies a city where 
the birds are singing, where roses are in bloom and the oranges 
are ripe, where snow never comes in and where it is always June. 
This is San Diego, the Mecca of those who wish comfort and 
health and happiness-—it is the land where one truly lives. 

To this land came Spanish sailors and Spanish soldiers and 


Spanish settlers in the centuries which have passed, and from 
their life sprang the traditions which still rule their arts and 
architecture and romance. 

And in that Spanish atmosphere of mission and cathedral, of 
quiet patio and gay fiesta, has been built San Diego’s Exposition 
Beautiful. 





Five hundred miles to the north lies San Francisco, 
where during the greater part of 1915 will be held another 
Exposition, also celebrating the opening of the Panama 

Canal, presenting to the world many features differing from the 
Exposition Beautiful—the two supplementing one another. 

When California celebrates, the Golden State’s enthusiasm 
requires two outlets. 


This Is the West of Your Country 


It is a West in which you find a civilization that pre-dates that 
of pre-historic Egypt; it is the Great West of the Grand Canyon, 
the Yosemite, the Yellowstone, the Painted Desert, the Great 
Trees; the Great West that is old, yet young. It is the West 
that you should see, and 1915 is the time for you to see it. 

Throughout 1915 the San Diego Exposition Beautiful will be 
open, offering a gorgeous landscape of unchanging verdure, set 
with the flashing crimson and gold and purple of the Southwest 
coast, offering a dreamy renaissance of old Spain, with caballero 
and troubadour and sefiorita dwelling in the quaint balconies and 
plazas and patios of this magic city. 

This is California’s gift for 1915 for all the year. It cannot 
quite be delivered to your door on Christmas 
morning, but your nearest ticket agent will tell 
you all about it. 


See that your ticket in 1915 reads San Diego 
—— ota | ae 
All —Longfellow. All 
the ” ad much of my young heart, O Spain, the 


ent out to thee in days of yore?” 


Year —Eisagtellow. Year 
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Awarded the Golda ela ra sal bined lin Bhelast 47 years 
GREAT WESTER is the only American Champagne everamanded a\Gold Meda Foreign Expositions 


lipcaping: I VALLEY WINE COMPANY - RHEIMS-N-Y 


OLDEST cD. “LARGEST ‘PRODUCERS OF CHAMPAGNE IRMAMERICA 











Springs 
Without A Squeak 


pew? because self-lubricating. This great advantage is new even to Detroit Springs, and in 
itself is sufficient reason for you to see that they are on the car you buy. A cavity is stamped 
into each leaf, and filied with a long-lived lubricant. The more the spring is in action the more 
lubricant is distributed, insuring silence and smooth operation, reducing friction, prolonging the 
life of the spring. 


Look for the “Lubricating Cup” at End of Each Leaf 


Detroit Springs are as carefully and scien- maiufacture is a special, specified process, de- 
tifically made as the hair-spring of a watch. termined by expert engineers for the partic- 
From the composition of the steel to the ular make of car for which the springs are 
fitting and assembling, every step in their designed. 


Detroit Springs Are Guaranteed for Two Years 


against settling or breakage. Detroit Springs are easily Look for Detroit Springs when selecting a car. They 
identified by the Lubricating Cups. mean comfort and safety. : 


Write for our book “‘From the Ore to the » RESILIENT 


Motor Car.” It tells in an understandable ) tgs > 
way of the intricacies of good spring making. , a Ss 
DETROIT STEEL PRODUCTS CO. = 


Ss. oar oes G 
2220 East Grand Boulevard, Detroit, Mich. = SELF-LUBRICAT™ 
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1,530 Dangers! 


Each danger is ‘i reason for using 


the Safety Tooth Brush 


One tooth brush bristle lodged 
in your gums, throat or stomach 
may cause painful consequences, 
as your dentist, physician or 
surgeon can tell you. 


But you don’t need to take 
chances with bristle-shedding 
tooth brushes. Use the 


RUBBERSET 


TRADE MARK 


SafetyTooth Brushes 


—they cannot shed 
their bristles. 
Every one of the 
1,530 bristles is 
gripped _everlast- 
ingly in hard, vul- 
canized _ rubber. 
You cannot pull 
one out. 


Three shapes of 

bristle tufts—plain, 

curved. and tufted. 

All handles of Alberite Ivory 
and each brush aseptically 
clean, sterile, and sanitary. Sold 
at any store that sells tooth 
brushes. Look for the name 
RUBBERSET—if the name 
isn’t R-U-B-B-E-R-S-E-T it 
isn’t the genuine Safety Tooth 
Brush. 


25c. for 3-row style 
35c. for 4-row style 


RUBBERSET COMPANY 


Newark, N. J. 


The arrow points to 
one of the many in- 
dividual brush  sec- 
tions, showing how 
each bristle is gripped 
in hard, vulcanized 
rubber and _ cannot 
come out. 





| United Profit Sharing Coupons packed with every 
| RUBBERSET BRUSH. Good for valuable premiums 








See the Spug! 

EE and behold the Spug! 

Is that one of those Spugs of 
whom we have heard so much? 

Yes, that is a duly authenticated 
mémber of the Society for the Pre- 
vention of Useless Giving. 

Do they all look like that—I mean 
so smiling and happy? 

Oh, yes. Did you think otherwise? 

Quite so. I expected to see a cynical- 
looking misanthrope—some one who 
had soured on himself and the world 
and all things beautiful. 

You have certainly approached the 
subject from an irrational standpoint. 
It is the useless givers who have the 
careworn, anguished look. Spugs are 
happy because they have lifted them- 
selves out of the rut and become 
emancipated from a commonplace ex- 
istence. 

And are they no less generous than 
their more benighted brothers and 
sisters? 

By no means, On the contrary, the 
Prevertion of Useless Giving naturally 
leads .» the Promotion of Useful 
Giving. 


If They Told the Truth 


ES, sir, delighted to have you 
marry my daughter. She can- 
not cook, sew nor talk, and is naturally 
selfish and disorderly. It’s our own 
fault, of course, in bringing her up, 
and we shall consider ourselves for- 
tunate to get some innocent senti- 
mentalist like you to take her off our 
hands.” 


“So that’s your baby, is he! What 
an awful-looking imp! Glad I don’t 
own him.” 

“Oh, yes, it’s quite true, I assure 
you. My wife and I have lived to- 
gether for the past twenty years, and 
during that whole period not a day 
has gone by that we haven’t had a 
cross word with each other.” 

“T’m sorry we can’t print your ar- 
ticle, sir, as we feel sure our readers 
would enjoy it, but the advertising de- 
partment would not allow us to do it.” 

“Sorry, sir, to charge you three 
times what these groceries are worth, 
but war doesn’t come very often, and 
when it does we must make the most 
of it.” 

“Can’t I persuade you to stay all 
night?” 

“TI should hate to think you could. 
I’ve tried to sleep in one of your beds 
before.” 

“Darling, if your income is what I 
have been fondly led to dream, then 
I cannot live comfortably without 
you!” 


a costly thing to give 
but a valued gift to receive 


PARIS GARTERS 


No metal can touch you 
in a handsome Christmas box 


Holiday buying this year is more than ever 
practical. Ask your dealer for PARIS GARTERS 


in the beautiful gift box; 25 and 50 cents, 


A. Stein & Company, Makers 
New York 














The gift-book of the year 


ABROAD AT 
HOME 


The American adventures of two happy 
fellows, Julian Street, writer, and Wallace 
Morgan, artist. 

What Mark Twain did for Europe in “Innocents 
Abroad,” Julian Street has done for America in 
“Abroad at Home.” 

$2.50 net, postage 12 cents 


The Century Co., Pubiishers 











§0ZODONT liquid gets in between 
the teeth—back where decay 
starts—and protects you. It hard- 
ens the gums as nature intended 
them to be. 

Sozodont Powder or Paste polishes 
and brightens the teeth. 

Use Sozodont liquid in the morn- 
ing—and _ powder or paste in the 
evening—it’s the ideal combination. 
Send for valuable interesting pamphlet, ‘A Dentist’s Talk 
on the Value of a Clean Mouth and Clean Teeth.”” 
HALL & RUCKEL, 


215 Washington St. NEW YORK 
Makers of Sozodent since 1846 
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‘The Utmost in Cigarettes 




















“Silk Stockings?” 


Of course, some beautiful silk stockings would 
be just the thing! Something a little better than 
she would buy herself. She'd like McCallum’s 
No. 113—very fine black all silk hose, known 
to be the most satisfactory silk stocking made. 
Or, No 201—very sheer, with hand embroid- 
ered clocks. McCallum’s No. 153 are made 
in any color to match shoes or gown on a few 
days’ notice. 


HM Callum 
Silk Hosiery 


If you’re making gifts of men’s hose—ask for 
McCallum’s No. 326—pure thread silk, heavy 


weight, black and colors. And No. 329—rib- 
shot silk, the most distinctive hose on the 
market. 


Sold at the Best Shops Everywhere 
MeCallum Hosiery Company, Northampton, Mass. 
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The Only One of His Kind 
'HE coffee and cigars had just been 
brought on, the waiters were 
rapidly disappearing, and the psycho- 
logical moment had arrived when the 
speaking was about to begin. The 
presiding officer rose and gazed over 
the several hundred faces facing 
toward the speakers’ table. 

“Gentlemen of the Baldine Club,” 
he said, “ before I introduce ”—here he 
glanced at the miserable man at his 
right, who was trying to look like a 
man who wasn’t being looked at— 
“the speaker of the evening, and who, 
by the way, needs no introduction, I 
desire to say that he would come here 
to speak to us this evening only on 
one condition, and that is that we are 
all unanimous in wishing to hear him. 
He wanted to be positive about this, 
because unless to a man you are all 
desirous of listening to him, he would 
rather not speak. Gentlemen, I want 
to prove that this is the case, and in 
the only way possible—by secret ballot. 
The hat will be passed around, and 
those who are anxious to listen to the 
distinguished guest of the evening for 
as long as he cares to address us will 
write ‘yes’ on the slip of paper; con- 
trary, ‘no’.” 

There was a murmur of astonish- 
ment and applause following the an- 
nouncement. The tellers passed the 
hats. The slips were gone over by the 
presiding officer, assisted by a gentle- 
man at his left. 

At last he rose, his face pale. 


NORTH CAROLINA 


Center of Winter out-of-door life 
of Middle South 
Four excellent Hotels—many Cottages 
CAROLINA now open 
Holly Inn, Berkshire and Harvard open 
early in January. 
Special Rates during Dec. and Jan. 


Splendid Clay 
Tennis Courts 


_ Frequent Tournaments 
in all sports for desirable prizes 


Three 18-hole golf courses and a 
6-hole practice course; shooting pre- 
serve, trap shooting, livery and 
saddle horses, model dairy. Good 
roads in a radius of 50 miles or more. 


Through Pullman Service to Pinehurst via Sea- 
ray Air Line. one night out from New 
and Cincinnati § 


or Pittsburgh 
Send for _ Reeated ae giving 


pee Genanl Of Office, "Pinehurst 
Leonard Tufts, Owner, ng 
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Sold Everywhere 
or by Mail Postpaid 


“Gentlemens,” he faltered, “I am 
sure the distinguished speaker of the 
evening, a man with a reputation for 
oratory that has spread over three 
continents, will not permit the result 
to disturb him. Indeed, there is a 
sense in which it is the highest flattery. 
Gentlemen, I regret to inform you that 
among all the votes cast there is one 
‘no’. 

There was a sweeping sally of ap- 
plause. Then the presiding officer 
continued: “Of course this vote i+ of 





Gane Slr 


ZZ 


Clelacoaeoleas 
BABY BLUE, MARINE, 
BLACK. WHITE. TAN, 
PINK, LAVENDER 
AND GRAY 


no consequence. It would be interest- 
ing, however, if the gentleman. who 
had the extreme discourtesy to vote 
‘no’ could be called upon to give his 
reason.” 

A tall, quiet-looking man rose in 
the rear. 

“T voted ‘no’,” he said. 

“And your reason, sir?” 

“T am not positive, sir, but I imagine 
it is because I am the only man at this 
dinner who has ever heard the dis- 
tineriched speaker before.” 
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This Is the Card 


which we send to any friend of yours to 
whom you wish to send Life as a Christmas 
present. This card in its original form is 
handsomely printed in colors, and is a notice 
to the one who receives it that he will be 
cheered up every Tuesday morning for 


52 weeks. 


What You Do What We Do 


Send us the money at the rates Enter your friends’ names on our 
noted in the coupon below, for subscription list and forward 
as many subscriptions as you wish = them the card which is repro- 
entered for this purpose with the = duced on this page. j 
names and addresses. / Enclosed 
; find One Dol- 
/ lar (Canadian 
$1.13, Foreign 


$1.26). Send Lire 
for three months to 


Obey That Impulse ! 





** WHERE LOVE IS,’’ handsome 
premium picture in colors, given 
with each yearly subscription. 








Open only to new subscribers; no sub- 
scription renewed at this rate. 


LIFE, 17 West 31st Street, New York 71 
Gue Year, $5.00. (Canadian, $5.52; Foreign, $6.04.) 
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The Night Before Christmas 


(The following variation of the 
lines of the late Clement C. Moore 
were found in the waste-basket of 
a recently deceased Futurist Poet, 
Mr. Esra Whack, and by his Execu- 
tors were forwarded to me with the 
request that I find a market for them 
somewhere, the proceeds to be de- 
voted to the erection of a Monu- 
ment to Mr. Whack on the Summit 
of Mt. Popocatapetl, or possibly in 
the crater of Mt. Vesuvius. 

John Kendrick Bangs.) 

NIGHT of darkness ’twas 

Enveloping a mansion all so 
chill that e’en the mice were 
motionless. 

From out the ethereal vault all black 
with gloom 

Right suddenly, and warningless 

As some dropped meteor flashing 
through the mists, 

A fall of venison impacted on the 
roof— 

Four hungering stags 

Whose ribs nigh naked showed like 
barrel-hoops beneath their galléd 
hides. 

Behind them sped a sleigh that groaned 
beneath a load of useless things, 
guided by one 

Whose middle-name was Corpulence— 

A fat old man whose paunch gelatin- 
ous 

Shook like the roof the while he trod. 

A greasy thing he was, white-bearded 
like some patriarchal pard of 
other days— 

A moth-bit, sleazy Falstaff, dressed in 
turkey-red and imitation mink. 

“Whoa there, you slithering Moose!” 
he roared, and tied the antlered 
beasts unto a laundry-pole that 
towered nigh the coping of the 
eaves. 

The slat-ribbed steeds all whoaed, and 
with their velvet tongues 
Licked seven zons’ soot from off the 

chimney-pots— 








A quiet little trip, any day—every day—away from 
the heat, dust and constant din of city life, in a com- 
fortable, modern “MATTHEWS” Craft—GREAT! 


The name of “MATTHEWS” stands for absolute 
berfection in modern motor yacht building. 


Plans and photographs furnished tothose interested. 


THE MATTHEWS BOAT CO., Port Clinton, Ohio 
Builders of the World’s Finest Motor Yachts 
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This is the particular year for practical presents. 
Waterman’s Ideals are a certain fulfillment of the 
happy Christmas gift sentiment. They are suitable 
on every gift list. Waterman’s Ideals are universally 
known as the standard pens. There are two generations 
of pen-making in back of them. They are handsome in 
finish and design, and made to last and do good work for 
years. According to the purse or the person, you can 
select perfectly plain pens or those handsomely mounted in 
gold or silver. Some mounting is generally preferred for 
gift pens. Gold points can be had to suit every hand and 
character of writing and may be exchanged until suited. 
Waterman’s Ideal pen service can be had throughout the 
world. From the Regular, Safety or Self-Filling Types of 
Waterman’s Ideals can be selected appropriate pens for busi- 


ness, social or student life for men, women or the young folks. oh 
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Silver Plain 
$3. without $5.00 $4.00 
Clip-on-Cap band : 
‘ipca-ta dad ~=6s Sold Everywhere at the Best Retail Stores. © uo-on-Cap Clip-on-Cap 


L. E. Waterman Com aa 4 173 Broadway, New York 


St., Boston 115 So. Chic 17 Stockton S 
107 Notre Dame St., W., Montreal Kingsway, Eaten Calle Lima 408, | whey} ees 








The only food they’d had for eighteen 
days. 

Beneath, 

Below those blackened pots, 

Beyond the sinuous flues, 

Pinned to the mantelpiece, 

Swung sixteen pairs of undarned 
socks, by greedy children placed 

In hope of gifts of poisoned sweets, 
germ-laden toys in sweatshops 
made, 
(Continued on page 986.) 






“17's GOING!” 
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The Gift of Gifts 


Choosing a gift at Maillard’s is in itself one of the pleasures of the 
holiday season. Add to this the wide range of novelties, the perfec- 
tion in quality and the purity of Maillard’s chocolates and bon- 
bons, and the popularity of Maillard’s is easily understood. 


FASHION DOLLS—‘‘ Dernier cri de la mode’’—standing or sitting, dainty novelties 
that can be used as a pin cushion and box. 

FANCY BRONZE WARE—perfected with a combination of old lace and tissu ancien. 

BONNET DE LUXE— Unique in their variety and attractiveness—a charming 
negligee wear. 

TELEPHONE SET—With pad, screen and arm rest; also telephone and electric 
dolls for boudoir use. 

Fancy boxes, opera bags and baskets, and a variety of dolls in original costumes. 

A wide assortment of musical and mechanical dolls, dressed in well-known conven- 
tional modes. 

Mignonettes and mottoes, toys, Christmas tree ornaments, dinner and ice cream 


flavors, etc. 


FIFTH AVE. 
At 35th St. 











Fat-headed dolls, and monkeys inartis- 
tic poised on sticks, 

And sugared fruits enough to kill Di- 
gestion till the crack of doom— 

What need for more detail? 

’Twas old SAINT NICK, the copper- 
fastened, armor-plated, night- 
mare of the year— 

A dealer in sheer Uselessness, 

The King of Indigestion, in whose 
trail 

Stride ruthless stomach-aches and 
bankruptcies galore. 

My wife and I in nightcaps lay, 
and heard the turmoil on the 
roof, 

“ A Burglar’s on the roof!” she cried, 
with fearsome clutch, her head 
beneath the pillows hid. 

“’Tis worse!” I whispered hoarsely. 

“Far, far worse! 

’Tis that old Nincompoop SAINT 
NICK, who’s come again to 
wring from us what pence the 
Butcher and his ribald crew 


have left within the wreck, all 
in the name of Peace and 
Earth’s Good Will!” 

“Good Lord!” quoth she. “And 
hath he come again?” 

“ He hath! ” I groaned, and then I rose. 

I seized a poker from the hearth and 
started forth, 

Armed cap-a-pie, armed cap-a-pudding, 
armed cap-a-everything, 

And to the roof I strode, and with 
that poker cold 

Lambasted, lammed and licked that 
patriarchal chump. 

I whacked, and thwacked, and smacked 
him well. 

I thrashed, and dashed, and smashed 
him till the roof 

Fair shambled with the turkey-red, 
and whiskers white strewed 
everywhere 

Like snow piled on a Pelion of Slush; 

And pounds of dry excelsior I knocked 
from out his paunch, for even 
that was sham. 


Then to his minimum reduced I 
shoved him off the roof. 

And sixty feet he fell, 

Into a deep and miry breeding-place 
for toads, 

A cistern nigh my cellar-door, wherein 

Perchance he lieth yet. 

Which having done I took his pois- 
oned sweets, 

His lout-faced dolls, and monkeys in- 
artistic swung on sticks, 

And all his stock of costly Uselessness, 

And in the furnace warmed the house 
that day with them; 

And dined on venison, the which we 
gained 

Three stringy pounds of off those 
starveling stags. 

As for the pendant hcse, the children’s 
Mother fair 

Darned every one, and thereby made 
her gifts all gifts of Service, 
which, 

Some day, 

When they are older, and know less, 

The kids will more appreciate than 
now. 

And so, Good-night! 

A Merry Christmas, friends, to dark- 
ened souls that seek that sort of 
thing : 

And for my Brothers dear who are 
awake, 

And know this sour world for what 
it is, 

A Gloomy Day To You! 

Farewell! 




















DIARY September 30, 1813. 
“We strolled along the main street, 
Tom and I, till we came to the Inn 
—and there we argued our politics 
over some good OLD OVERHOLT Ryg, 
until the subject was talked out.”’ 


Old Overholt Rye 


**Same for 100 years”’ 


It’s pure, mellow flavor and 
rare fragrance have helped to 
smooth over many an argument. 

A pledge of sincerity between 
friends. 

Aged in charred oak barrels, 
distilled and bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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POWER LAWN MOWER || Thejdee! 


machine carries many improvements over the 1914 | 
BB en and sets the pace for all mowers and rollers for large lawns. | | J unior 
With 4 adjustable cutter blades and a roller 15 inches in diameter, 

it cuts a swath 38 inches wide, climbs 35 per cent grades, and cuts 
8 acres per day at a speed of | to 434 miles per hour, at an oper- 
ating cost of only 30 cents per day. 

larger mower is smooth running, powerful and 100 per cent. efficient—a 
wonderful labor-saving device for country estates, parks, golf clubs and country clubs. 


The Ideal -Junior, $225 


A lighter development of the 
Ideal Power Mower built to 
answer the demand for a light- 

and low-priced, but pow- 
erful machine. Its cut is 25 
inches, with a capacity of 5 acres 
of lawn per day. 
This mower is designed par- 
ticularly for the smaller estate or city 
lawn cut up by walks and shrubbery. 
It is much more economical than 
either the horse-drawn mower or 
the hand-propelled mower, and does 
the work better and cleaner. 





























25-inch Cut 


$225 





















Combination Mower 
and Roller 


38-inch Cut 




























Write for catalog illustrated with 
actual photographs of these ma- ~~ 
chines in operation. 


The Ideal Power Lawn Mower Co. 


R. E, Olds, Chairman 


408 Kalamazoo St. Lansing, Michigan | 
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No High Prices! 


|) CONSUMERS ARE PROTECTED BY LIBERAL RESERVES OF 


BARTON & GUESTIER 


CLARETS, SAUTERNES AND OLIVE OIL 


SANDEMAN 


PORTS AND SHERRIES 


GORDON GINS 
WILLIAM WILLIAMS &SONS 


SCOTCH WHISKEY 


JOHN POWER & SON 


IRISH WHISKEY 


HENRY WHITE & CO. 


RED HEART RUM 


GREEN RIVER WHISKEY 


NEW ORLEANS 


E.LAMONTAGNE’S SONS 


I5 SOUTH WILLIAM ST. 
NEW YORK CHICAGO 
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THE BOY’S CHRISTMAS PRESENT 
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“‘ Peace on 


HERE is some dispositiu> to ignore 
Christmas this year. The world is 
profoundly disturbed. There i. »ro- 
ceeding an experiment in world- 
conquest, attended with the remon- 

strances which usually attend experiments of 
that nature. There is war in every continent ; 
very spirited and general in Europe, sporadic 
in the other continents. The dead already 
number hundreds of thousands; battlefields 
are vast cemeteries, cities that survive the 
war are great hospitals. Never has the 
business of destroying life been prosecuted 
with such energy or with such efficient tools. 
What the outcome will be no one pretends 
to foretell, but there is a feeling that, some- 
how, Christmas has missed its errand on 
earth, and that it would be in better taste 
and more suitable not to keep it this year; 
perhaps not any more at all. 


This seems so reasonable a feeling that at 
least it deserves to be examined. One does 
not find it anywhere asserted that these 
current proceedings have grown out of the 
Christmas theory, or are an expression of 
the idea for which Christmas stands. On 
the contrary, the chiet instigators of them 
claim that they stand for something more nec- 
essary and beneficial io earth than anything 
that Christmas has ev:r brought or offered. 
Not good will, they say, will save the world, 
but force; nor is peace to be desired on 
earth except for breathing spells in which to 
prepare for war. War, they tell us, is the 
cure for human ills. Life is to the strong, 
and power and space and all goods are to 
the mighty. 


It cannot be denied that there is some- 
thing to be said for this idea. It is not new. 
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Earth: Good Will to Men” 


It is as old as man. Wars have happened 
pretty regularly since life started, and this 
idea has been concerned with all of them. 
What is novel is the vehemence with which 
lately it has been adopted by millions of 
Christmas-keeping people, who have spent 
for it more lives and efiort and treasure 
than for whole generations have gone fo 
maintain and spread the Christmas idea. 
These two ideas are rivals. When the 
Christmas idea was brought out, the old 
idea of force and the renovation of mankind 
by war had been on trial in this world for 
more thousands of years than any learned 
person has been able to count. Of the two, 
it is the Christmas idea that is the novelty. 
The other is old, old, old. The pyramids 
stand for it, the cave-dwellers practiced it. 
It hangs on hard, there’s no denying. It is 
part of human nature as history knows hu- 
man nature, and to get it out is like prying 
life loose from its socket. 


But, friends, are you pleased with it? 
Does it look to you like a good or like an 
evil? You have got to endure it because it 
still exists, but will you embrace it? Will 


* you go with it the whole way? Will you 


assert your power to direct and compel 
human life? Will you destroy your lunatics, 
your feeble people, your inconveniently sick, 
your superfluous children? Force is Odin, 
and a step beyond is Moloch. What of 
the path that way? Is it the path for 
forward-looking people, or is it the back- 
track? 

Look about! See this old-new Force idea 
in action, accelerated and strengthened by 
every detail of efficiency that has been born 
to modern thought. Is there still room in 
the world for it with these modern improve- 
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Constable: 


SAY, MISTER, YOU BETTER GIT A MOVE ON, 


IF WE DON’T GIT TO COURT BEFORE IT 


CLOSES YOU’LL HAVE TO STOP IN THE LOCKUP ALL NIGHT 


ments? And is there room at the same. time for” 


man? 

That is what you have to consider, and if you think 
No! what is your alternative? There is but one, and that 
is the idea that Christmas stands for. That is the only 
idea that has power enough behind it and is sane and 
wide and deep enough to dispute with Force for the 
mastery of life. To that idea mankind is sure to come 
back. whenever the periodical spasms of violence have 
spent their fury. There is nothing else to return to, 

Let us stick to Christmas, then, the best we can; to its 
spirit, to its promise, to its methods. We have more need 
than ever to keep it this year, because we have more need 
than ever that Christmas shall keep us. Without it and 
its wisdom that confounds the warriors and diplomats and 
professors, we should have slight assurance of anything 
much better than a violent exit from a distracted world, 
or a bereaved continuance in a life that has lost its joy. 

We can hardly be merry this year in our Christmas- 
keeping, but at least we can be kind, and never did the 
straits of our fellows so urgently invite kindness or so 
powerfully appeal to our good will. To feed the hungry 
and clothe the bare, and nurse the hurt, and shelter the 


homeless—that must be our Christmas-keeping this year. 
So let us hang a holly-wreath in the window and get to it. 
E. S. Martin. 


SETTLEMENT WORK 








fi AKAMLIFE RAAB 


A GIRL IN TIPPERARY 
“My Heart's Right There” 
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“TREASURE ISLAND” 
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Officer Dugan: 





Life’s Pictorial Eitiiony: of the United States 


‘By James Montgomery Flagg 














WASHINGTON’S JUSTLY CELEBRATED JOURNEY ACROSS THE FRIGID DELAWARE 
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FRANKL 


The Cook 


rs tough to have to con a Cook 
Book! 

(I much prefer my Trout-Fly-Hook- 
Book) ; 

Which means that I deplore the lot 

Of him who has to Boil the Pot. 

His Indoor Sports are cutting onions 

And roasting beef for “rump-fed 
ronyons”, 

Or baking buns or apple pie 

For Heartless Hordes in Hot July. 

Still worse, his Regular Employment 

Prevents his Gustative Enjoyment 

Of Timbales, Hash, and Things 
Sautéed,— 

Too well he knows of What They’re 
Made! 





Arthur Guiterman. 


BUYING REAL ESTATE FROM NAPOLEON 


Old Adages Disproved 
That a Bird in the Hand Is Worth Two in the Bush. 


HIS crude saying represents the essence of material- 

ism. We have gone way beyond that now. Indeed, 

the case is so simple that every school-boy knows the 

truth, and almost any explanation is superfluous. For the 

benefit of a few misguided souls who have missed some 

of the benefits of our modern system we will briefly pre- 

sent the facts. A bird in the hand then is never more than 

a bird in the hand. It draws practically no interest and is 

only worth its actual value at any given moment. But 

think of the possibilities of two birds in the bush! Being 

screened from the public, they can immediately be 

underwritten; they are subject to a first mortgage 

bond issue, a second and a third ontop of that, not 

to mention common first and second preferred 

stock. After this they can go into the hands of 

a receiver. The only thing necessary to achieve 
“THEREBY HANGS A TALE” these results is not to attempt to catch them. 





























THE REAL PAUL REVERE 
(WHOSE MEMORY WE ARE REVERING) 


THE BOSTON TEA 


The Avoidance of the Brain 


]* these days the Brain increases (if 

it increases at all) not so much by 
what it feeds upon as by what it 
avoids. 


In the same sense that char- 
acter is said to be resisted temptation, 
so it may be said that the Brain de- 
velops through resisted information. 


The Brain is steered by the will. 
It becomes a matter of great skill for 
the will to determine what is good for 
the Brain and just how much informa- 
tion it can take aboard to make it 
stable enough to keep its proper 
course. Information is little else but 
ballast. Many Brains are water- 
logged. 


A Capital Offense 


HY do men wear hats? 
If one looks at the matter from 
a strictly unprejudiced standpoint, this 
question will be found difficult to an- 
swer. It becomes increasingly difficult 
when one considers the kind of hats 
that men wear. 


Probably the derby hat is a decadent 
descendant of the original helmet. The 
helmet, made frequently of burnished 
steel or copper, served a useful pur- 
pose. Many a knight kept himself 
alive by the judicious and regular use 
of a helmet, which served as pro- 
tection against the repeated blows of 
a club in the hands of some total 
stranger. Sleeping in a helmet at night, 
so that any one who happened to stray 
your way with an axe would have to 
cut through two or three inches of iron 
before he could reach your gray mat- 
ter, was not an unpleasant pastime, 
especially as it served to dispel in- 
somnia, When one got used to drop- 
ping off anywhere, with a twenty-five- 
pound helmet firmly lashed under his 
chin, no ordinary noise or disturbance 
would: wake him. 

A man with a helmet worn on top 
of a suit of durable armor could come 
home from the club at almost any 
hour of the night and be fairly safe 
from his wife. Now the most he can 
do is to place his derby or silk hat care- 
fully over the bathroom faucet, hop- 
ing that before dawn some kind hand 
will remove it to a place of safety. 


Some people think that hats are 
worn to preserve the health, but this 
is not altogether true. A middle-aged 
married man will tip his hat gingerly 
to a female relative; he will take it off 
and put it back again to the wife of 
a friend; but when he meets a sixteen- 
year-old chorus girl, he will remove 
it, with the thermometer below zero, 
while he catches pneumonia, bronchitis, 
and other fatal diseases, without a 
qualm., 


It has required but a few genera- 
tions of hat-wearing to make men bald. 
A bald-headed man in a Chesterfield 
overcoat, trying to keep a silk hat on 
in a snowstorm is the result of ages 
of experiment in the manufacture of 
human beings. 
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George III.: Go EASY, BOYS. I'VE GOT A STIFF NECK 


RS. FROST: We have a French waitress and so we always speak French 
to each other at our meals, 
Mrs. SNow: Why so? 
Mrs. Frost: Well, we don’t want her to know what we’re talking about, 
do we? 








has “i amnt- 
2 \“S ER A Gain Ay 

so S > | WWASHINGTONS 
<< 








BEFORE THEIR WIDESPREAD DISTRIBUTION 


The Forestaller 


: OU provide everything, do you?” 

The rather slight, nervous-look- 
ing individual who had just entered the 
office of the public gymnasium, gazed 
rather anxiously at the head director 
of that famous institution. 

“T think so, sir. What course would 
you like?” 

“You have plenty of two-hundred- 
pound dumb-bells, I presume?” 

“ Certainly.” 

“T shall need to use them regularly. 
Any sandbags?” 

“Sandbags? I think so, but——” 

“Want them to rest on my feet, 
which must be prepared. Giant pul- 
leys?” 

“Oh, yes, we make a specialty of 
pulleys.” 

“That’s good. I use the kind that 
fly up and wrench your arms from 
their sockets. Running-track?” 

“Finest in the world.” 

“You couldn’t sprinkle a few cobble- 
stones on it for my special use, could 
you?” 

“We might. Excuse me——’ 

The director leaned over confiden- 
tially. 

“How long will you be at it every 
day?” he asked. 

“Oh, as long as I can keep it up.” 

“Do you realize what this means to 
a man of your slight build? Two-hun- 
dred-pound dumb-bells, giant pulleys, 
sprinting over cobblestones—why, man, 
you'll kill yourself! What are you 
doing it for?” 

The stranger smiled. 

“T’m not doing it because I want to,” 
he replied ; “ but I’m going to take my 
family, consisting of a critical wife 
and four children, on a trip this 
winter and I’ve got to get myself 
in training for carrying the baggage.” 


The Young Lady from Phoenix 
PRECOCIOUS young lady from 


Phoenix 
Read some Heredito-Psycho-Asthenics. 
When asked if she knew 
What she was trying to do, 
Said, “ Why, I’m taking a course in 
Engenics ! ” 
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VALLEY FORGE 
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“ DINNER ! 


Modern Inventions 


ATENT GOLF SWEARER—Swears in all languages. Can be used by 
orthodox person without any sense of remorse. Relieves the mind almost 
instantly. Works while you foozle. 

This handy little device, with megaphonic attachment, was invented by a 
young clergyman while learning to play golf. It has a graded scale of oaths, 
which are released automatically after every bad play. Rips ’em out with such 
genuine feeling that you are immediately lost in admiration and make your next 
play with positive assurance. 




















Cornwallis: My, HOW BAD I FEEL! 


1001 


Breaking the News 


hi multimillionaire was engaged 
in making his will when a dark 
form stood over him silently. At 
first the multimillionaire did not per- 
ceive the visitor; he was busy trying 
to decide whether he should leave fifty 
millions to various charities and ten 
millions to his family, or vice versa. 
But he suddenly looked up, startled. 

“You here?” he said. “ Aren’t you 
ahead of time?” | 

“Don’t be uneasy. Your time hasn't 
come—not quite yet. My object in 
paying you this slightly premature 
visit is to tell you that a new decision 
has just been arrived at.” 

“And that?” 

“Hereafter all multimillionaires 
will be permitted to take their money 
with them when they die.” 

“That’s interesting. I suppose I 
can rely upon your word?” 

“ Absolutely. There are no lawyers 
where I come from, so my word is 
good,” 

The multimillionaire, much relieved, 
began tearing up the pieces of paper. 
But finally he said: 

“By the way; there are no condi- 
tions, I suppose?” 

“Well, yes. One. You have to keep 
spending—that’s the new rule.” 

“More than the income?” 

“Oh, no. Just the income. No 
more, no less. You keep the capital.” 

“Then a man can’t save anything— 
he can’t go on accumulating?” 

“No. Keep what you got—and 
spend, spend, spend. No accumulating.” 

The multimillionaire buried his face 
in his hands. Then he looked up at 
the dark form. The blow had fallen. 

“So I’m not going to heaven,” he 
said. “I’m going to the other place. 
That’s where you are from?” 

“Yes. That is the idea.” 

A pause. Then the multimillionaire 
turned once more to his visitor. 

“Tmpossible!” he cried. “ Didn’t you 
just say there were no lawyers there?” 

The visitor smiled. 

“Well, not exactly,” he replied. “I 
merely remarked that there were no 
lawyers where I come from. You see, 
I’m only a messenger. I’m stationed 
outside. I don’t come from the real 
tropical interior.” 























BUNKER HILL 
“WAIT, BOYS, UNTIL YOU CAN SEE THEIR LAMPS” 


THE OPEN SEASON FOR BRITISH LIONS 


Platonic 


UR passion was platonic; she 
Said she would be my _ semi- 
sister ; ’ 
We strayed alone by height and sea, 
And I—occasionally I kissed her! 
Sometimes she let me hold her hand; 
Emotions that were hard to throttle 
Welled up when we scanned Sappho, 
and 
Even the works of Aristotle. 


We conned the legends and the myths: 
We delved in esoteric mystery ; 

We got as puzzled as the Smiths 
Who try to trace their family history. 

We argued about beasts and birds 
While Cupid tried to bridge the 

chasm ; 

We got ecstatic over surds, 

O’er poetry and protoplasm! 


Then somehow I began to dream 
Of calling her my “more than 
crony ”, 
Of floating fondly down the stream, 
Of moonshine and of matrimony; 
But after we had dipped one day 
In lore of gargoyle and of griffin, 
The maiden slyly stole away, 
And went and married Mr. Pippin! 
Clinton Scollard. 


The Grasshopper Question 


RE grasshoppers capable of self- 
government, or ought they be 
made a dependency of someone else 
or something else or somewhat else? 
This is by no means the least burning 
of present-day questions. Can grass- 
hoppers do everything necessary for 
the highest form of grasshopperishness 
or do they need outside assistance? 
ZEsop, one of our leading authori- 
ties, certainly did not have a very high 
opinion of grasshoppers. If we fol- 
lowed Esop’s broad hints, arrange- 
ments should at once be begun for 
grasshoppers to be governed by ants 
or bees or some other highly organized 
and civilized group of biologicisms, so 
to speak, as it were. 

Of course, this should not be done 
except after careful consideration by 
everybody except the grasshoppers, 
who naturally could not be expected 
to bring a free, open and unprejudiced 
mind to a question of that sort. 





Christmas Music 


By G. K. Chesterton 


KNOW nothing about music: and my 
favourite instrument is the telephone. 
But at least I get through on the 
telephone ; somebody has an impression 
that I am saying something. And that 
is more than can be said for some of the 
most modern music, though conducted with 
the fullest orchestration. On the other 
hand, I know a great deal about Christ- 
mas; and I am dealing here only with the 
popular song or melody of that season, 
and do not touch the exalted and difficult 
religious music, which is doubtless dedi- 
cated to its more serious side. Touching 
Christmas, I think anything that is not 
popular must be vulgar. The modern pose 


of producing the incomprehensible is seri- 
ously and vitally vulgar; not only in the 


sense of being impudent and pointless, but 
in the working business sense, that it tends, 
‘of its own nature, to become too common 
and too easy. It tends to be too common 
and easy for this perfectly simple reason; 
that there is one way of getting through 
on the telephone; but there are an infinite 
number of ways of not getting through. 
If a friend hears me say on the telephone, 
“A happy Christmas”, the thought con- 
veyed to him may be hardly original, 
though it is profound. Anyhow, it is con- 
veyed to him. Should he be so unfortunate 
as to hear me say, “A happy Isthmus”, 
he will doubtless suppose me to be dis- 
cussing the prospects of Panama. And 
there will be a lack of rapport between the 
minds. Similarly, should he seem to hear 
me say, “A snap of bismuth”, he will 
imagine that the medicament is indicated, 
as the doctors say. Or again, he may 
hear nothing except a sound he can only 


accept, with a reverent agnosticism; some- 
thing like “Arikismus” or “ Apikism”. 
Arikismus he will guess to be a Roman 
general; and Apikism a school of phi- 
losophy, There are, as I have said, a 
hundred ways in which the message can 
go wrong, and only one in which it can 
go right. And this is the common sense 
which disposes of the mere crazy symbol- 
ists and the mere mystigogues of the arts. 
Of course there is the one possibility in a 
hundred that, if my friend hears me 
wrong, it may be because I pronounce Eng- 
lish with an exquisite aristocratic accent 
unknown in the lower circles in which he 
moves. It is possible that my tones may 
have an elvish beauty and bewitchment 
which charms his attention from the mere 
words. It is possible that my voice is of 
such thunderous distinctness as to seem to 
be mere silence, like the ancient music of 
the spheres, But it is considerably more 
probable that he does not hear me because 
I am a clumsy and inconsiderate lout, who 
will not take the trouble to talk plainly and 
politely to his fellow citizens. 

Now, as the number and nature of louts 
is necessarily unlimited, so is the number 
and nature of incomprehensible mistakes. 
So that the cult of the incomprehensible is 
likely to become simply vulgar in the sense 
of being common and low. For until we 
understand a thing we cannot tell whether 
it is low or not. Take, for instance, this 
case of the popular Christmas music. 
Last Christmas Eve the rat-catcher, and 
other ornaments of the country town in 
which I live, came outside my window with 
lanterns and sang Christmas Carols, A 
peevish pose of snobbery and affectation 











has arisen among the urban rich, of considering, or pre- 
tending to consider, such Christmas customs as a nuisance. 
The irritation has no roots in real culture, and is incon- 
ceivable to anyone with historic imagination. The scene 
was not ugly, it was very picturesque; the ceremony was 
not new, it was old; the idea was not paltry, it was very 
fine—the idea of the poor announcing to all their neigh- 
bours the news that made all men brothers. The singing 
may not have been very good, but it was not very bad; 
not so bad as some drawing-room singing. Yet fashion- 
able people of the advanced or cultivated kind profess to 
find a kind of torture in such very ordinary human tones. 

Now _ suppose 


bination, some curious sentiment of excitement or re- 
bellion. Even then it is obvious that a new composer 
could alter the combination, and nobody could prove that 
he had made it better or worse. He might leave out a cat 
or two; and nobody could complain. We might miss, 


amid the scream of the slate pencils, the voice of the 
slate pencil that we loved. But criticism will remain im- 
possible until the true place of the slate pencil in music 
has been more clearly explained. If we do not know why 
two hundred cracked bells are right, how can we prove 
that two hundred and twenty cracked bells are wrong? 

And all this time the 


Waits are waiting. All 
this time what 





my rat-catcher 
had conducted an 
orchestra in my 
garden consisting 
entirely of the 
ringing of two 
hundred cracked 
dinner bells, of 
the shrieking of 
five thousand 
slate pencils, the 
scraping of iron 
spades. on paving 
stones (as a sub- 
stitute for vio- 
lins), the unre- 
mitting repetition 
throughout the 
proceedings of 
the first line of 
“God Save the 
King” on a piano 





remains of demo- 
cratic dance and 
song is despised, 
and left with the 
dogs on the door- 
step, like Lazarus. 
In their present 
economic anarchy 
and economic op- 
pression the poor 
cannot do much: 
but they can do 
something. They 
have not dis- 
covered the Fu- 
turist art of do- 
ing nothing, and 
then talking +, 
what they mean 
to do. There are 
a hundred half- 
educated people 








with the last note 
missing; with 
some hundreds of 
choruses of nocturnal cats, for those who dislike them, and 
plenty of tearing and rending of calico for some who dis- 
like that. Suppose, I say, he had culled all these flowers of 
melody to express Christmas, the very same fashionable peo- 
ple would probably have talked of him as a great Futurist 
Musician, and said he was “rather wonderful”. If the 
Christmas “wait” or mummer is moderately good, he 
is despised; but if he had been immoderately bad he 
would have been worshipped. They treat a man as their 
inferior if he has produced something of beauty; they 
treat him as their superior if he has produced nothing but 
ugliness. But their fallacy remains the fallacy which T 
pointed out above. There is no limit to the different 
kinds of ugliness; and even if some particular kind of 
ugliness be necessary by way of exaggeration or relief, 
this will not prevent the growth of any number of other 
kinds of ugliness, without excuse and without purpose in 
the world. 

Let us suppose (for the sake of argument) that the 
sounds catalogued above really do convey, when in com- 


FORESTALLED 


round the place 
where I write, or 
any other place in 
Western Europe and America, who will say that the 
Christmas Carol is a mere survival of something that was. 
But at least it is better than the Futurist composition. It 
is not a mere prophecy of something that will never be. 
A survival can always survive. If it survives long enough, 
the more cowardly sections of our society will call it the 
survival of the fittest. But a prophecy can be lost, as a 
bet is lost. If we admit that a man is mortal (or for that 
matter, a parrot or an elephant) we may be interested in 
watching what an unconscionable long time he is in dying. 
But if people have solemnly declared him to be immortal, 
we shall all know when he is dead. The old popular 
culture of Christmas songs and celebrations is not dead. 
though it has often been dying. Always in its hour its 
avenger liveth; in Steele in the coldest of centuries, in 
Washington Irving in the youngest of colonies; in Dickens 
in the dirtiest and dankest of industrial developments; 
and in all the great revival of Dickens to-day. So I put 
my money on the rat-catcher; on the Waits. They have 
more future than the Futurists. 











The Profundity of Christmas 


(As Revealed by the Conversation of 
Two Nice Women.) 


or haven't finished yet?” 
“Well, practically. But there 

are just a few more things I must 

get.” 

“TI say every year, I simply won't 
go in after the first of December.” 

“So do I. Isn’t it hard to get any- 
thing for a man?” 

“Oh, oh! Don’t mention it! They 
have everything. Besides, I wouldn’t 
dare buy anything for my husband.” 

“Nor I. It’s so much better to let 
them select things for themselves.” 

“Tsn’t it? Still, I love Christmas, 
don’t you?” 

“T adore it! It’s the spirit that 
counts.” 

“That’s just it; and it does give 
employment to so many.” 

“Yes, indeed! They otherwise 
might be idle—still, they say there 
are more unemployed this year than 
ever.” 

“Tsn’t that too bad? I try not to 
think of those things. And then the 
poor shop girls—especially at this 
season!” 

“T know it. I thoroughly believe 
in the S. P. U. G.” 

“Oh, so do I. That reminds me; 
I must contribute.” 

“Oh, dear ; there are so many calls!” 

“Aren’t there? And it grows 
worse every year, don’t you think?” 

“Oh, much worse. Are you going 
to have a tree?” 
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A vance & 


TRY THIS METHOD 
IF YOU HAVE SOCIAL AMBITIONS 


“T suppose so. I wasn’t at first.” 

“Neither was I, but somehow 
Christmas doesn’t seem like Christ- 
mas without a tree.” 

“T know it. I keep all my trim- 
mings.” ° 

“So do I. And add a little every 
year.” 

“Yes. By the way, do you know 
a haberdasher?” 

“Dear me, I can’t think of one.” 

“ My husband said if I did get him 
anything, to go to a haberdasher and 
not a department store.” 

“That isn’t a bad idea, is it? Still, 
their prices are so much higher.” 

“IT know it. But men are so 
fussy.” 

“And then, Christmas comes but 
once a year.” 

“That’s true. I don’t really in- 
tend to get him anything, you know, 
but I thought I would just step in 
and look around.” 

“Um! I'm so ‘glad we met. 


*-That’s exactly what IT ‘want to do.” 


“Where shall we go?” 

“Oh, almost any haberdasher’s.” 

“If he doesn’t like it, it can, of 
course, be exchanged.” 

“Oh, certainly. But, then, there’s 
never any trouble about that in a 
department store. I’m sure, after all, 
my husband wouldn’t know the dif- 
ference.” 

“Certainly he wouldn’t. Neither 
would mine. Let’s. I hate to be 
robbed, don’t you?” 

“My dear, I simply won’t be any 
more!” 
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LOCKING FORWARD 





























LOOKING BACKWARD 





Don Quixote 


Lines Written After Receiving from a Friend a Bottle of 
Sherry Wine of the Same Name as the Above. 


HAT “blushful Hippocrene” is here! what fire 
Of the warm South with magic of old Spain! 
Through which again I seem to view the train 
Of all Cervantes’ dreams, his heart’s desire. 
The melancholy Knight, in gaunt attire 
Of steel, rides by upon the windmill-plain, 
With Sancho Panza on his ass again, 
While, far away, a swineherd from a byre 
Winds a hoarse horn. 


And all at once I see 
The glory of that soul who rode upon 
Impossible quests, following a deathless dream 
Of righted wrongs—that never were to be— 
Like many another champion, who has gone 
Questing a cause that perished like a gleam. 


— Madison Cawein. 
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SCAN AX fy EE ARIE AB nN ERED 


Boy (waving): MERRY CHRISTMAS, BERTIE! 
“aw! MERRY CHRISTMAS YOURSELF.” 





OST: How do you get your Christmas tree so loaded 
down? | ~cd@ Wong Chistris << 


Parker: It’s done by the grafting process. 


| Mortgage on OurMome paid off 





Wome tegnomece- 


Cnclergraduale tilrana gone dlofped , 
A Rusk box Gem? 
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Santa Claus: DEAR ME! HERE’S A LETTER FROM WHAT HE WANTS 
A CHRISTIAN SCIENTIST. WANTS ME TO GIVE “17's SO HARD, MATER, TO THINK OF ANYTHING FATHER 
HIS FAMILY ABSENT TREATMENT THIS YEAR WOULD LIKE FOR CHRISTMAS” 
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HE amounts received for the non- 

combatant war sufferers and ac- 

knowledged below bring the record to 
November roth, inclusive. 
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Mrs. Duryea advises us from Dinard 
that the responses to her Ictter printed 
in Lire have been so generous that she 
has organized a society of the leading 
citizens, men and- women of Brittany 
and foreign residents there, to co- 
operate with her in the work of relief. 

One extremely valuable branch of 
the relief work is securing work for 
the thousands of refugees who have 
overflowed from the scene of the fight- 
ing into that more peaceful district. 
Their need is very great, but French 
manufacturers and employers of labor 
have already been able to find work 
for a considerable number. Thousands 
still remain, though, homeless and 





A. Miter, Sec’y and Treas. 





food and clothing. 

It seems peculiarly 
appropriate in this 
Christmas number of Lire, when 
the spirit of giving is at its 
strongest, to renew the appeal 
to the generosity of Lirr’s read- 
ers in behalf of the innocent 
victims of the world’s greatest 
and most wicked catastrophe. 
The response of our friends has 
already been generous and al- 
ready is doing something toward 
relieving the tremendous 
aggregate of human mis- 
ery and desolation. Lire’s 
function is to make sure 
that the gifts of its read- 
ers are directed into the channels where 
there can be no doubt that every con- 
tribution reaches its intended destina- 
tion. If you feel that you must give, 
give now. 


<s 





Experience 

XPERIENCE is a something which 
makes us aware of thé fact that 

a certain combination of circumstances 
may happen over again. The memory 
of this being retained, we appear to 
have a choice presented to us of either 
avoiding it or selecting it. A combi- 
nation of circumstances may be repre- 
sented by the burning of a child, or 
by candy-stuck fingers. In the one 
case the child learns to dread the fire 
and to avoid the combination the sec- 
ond time. In the other case he eagerly 
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A CHRISTMAS HIM 


welcomes it. A combination of cir- 


cumstances may, however, run _ its 
course in experience. A kiss is a com- 
bination of circumstances. Coming 


from the same person, a constant repe- 
tition may be voluntarily persisted in, 
but persisted in too long, the victim 
seeks to avoid it at last. This is due 
to another combination of circum- 
stances, represented, say, by eight or 
ten years of married life. 
Experience is, therefore, intensely 
unreliable. Just as we think it has 
taught us something, we are obliged to 
cast it aside as being worthless. 












FAR RISOH.CAST 


ARE THE MAKERS OF THE TOY SOLDIERS?” 











































steel. 


Look o’er the dark ensanguined scene 
Where happy homesteads once have 
been, 
But whither now the carrion bird 
Hath winged her way for human 
food 
To find in shambles red interred 
The wreckage of Man’s Brother- 
hood, 


Up from the blackened hearth-stones 
where 
Sit spectres of a grim despair, 
Raise gifts of Hope of days to be, 
When out of ruin vast, and pain 
Some measure of felicity 
Shall come to cheer the soul again. 


Will, 


fill 


A Plea to Santa Claus 


By John Kendrick Bangs 


H, Santa Claus, dear Santa Claus! 
Upon thy way a moment pause, 
And view the need of them that lie 
Prostrate beneath the iron heel 
Of warriors grim, whose potency 
Rests not on Love, but warring 


For all the little ones that weep 
Where once they sang, dear Saint, oh 


And in the breasts of all mankind 
May the glad dawn of Christmas find 
A gift from thee of such Good- 


So vast, so pure, of such true worth, 
That Love and Brotherhoed shall 


To overflowing all the earth! 


Within the hearts of them that stand 
With tear-drained eyes and palsied 
hand, 

In token of some murdered love, 
Some gift of pity and release 
Place thou from out thy treasure- 

trove 
Of sympathy, and rest, and peace. 


keep 
Thy heart wide open as of yore, 
And ’mid the din of war’s alarms 
Bid them to weep and fear no more 
As in a loving Father’s arms. 











THE PRICE OF A JOKE 
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“WHO'S AFRAID?” 
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A Corner in Transportation 
By G. S. Girardet 


(Watch for Your Opportunity, Young Man!) 


- INCE Fate is obviously against me,” I cried aloud, 


“T shall resort to desperate measures!” 
“T have the very thing for you here, sir,” said 
a dubious-looking Oriental, accosting me. 
“What untoward destiny urged you to offer your wares 
to a man who has nothing but fifteen cents in the world?” 
“You may have it for fif- 


“TI will endow a home for poets right away.” 

“T don’t want a home. I want something exciting.” 

“Get married.” 

“T have no money.” 

“You are forever inventing excuses! 

initiative.” 

“No initiative! Say the word and we start for the 

wilds of Africa right off.” 


You have no 





teen cents, sir,” he said. 
“ Here it is.” And he offered 
me a small but gorgeous 

Persian carpet. “It is no 
vulgar carpet, but the au- 
thentic traveling-carpet of 
the Arabian Nights.” 

“For fifteen cents?” 

“In consequence of a 
solemn vow, yes. Between 
gentlemen this ought to suf- 
fice.” 

“Here goes!” I cried. 
“Here are my fifteen last 
cents.” 

I walked into Central Park, 
the carpet under my arm. 
The sight of the palaces of 
the .rich stirred my despair 
once more. 

“Never shall I own a five- 
million-dollar abomination in 
marble,” I wailed. “ Never 
shall I be called a distin- 
guished clubman or a promi- 
nent globe-trotter. . . But, 
thanks to the magic carpet, 
I can at least enter their 
homes and peep 1 








“Why the wilds of Af- 
rica?” 

“I chose the spot at ran- 
dom, of course. If you pre- 
fer the South Pole...” 

“No. We said Africa.” 

She squatted by my side. 
We whizzed through the air, 
and in a second the carpet 
tumbled us into the middle 


of a glade. 
“And now, my dear irre- 
sponsible poet,” she _ said, 


“what shall we do next? 
It’s very hot here.” 

“Cannot be helped. Pray, 
don’t invent excuses.” 

“T don’t,” she cried, ‘with a 
withering look. “You im- 
pudent!” 

“Here are some cannibals 
coming,” I said. “As a 
Queen Dowager x 

My hint was not needed. 
Mrs. Strappy had advanced 
of her own accord. 

“Tam _ the _ razor-strap 
Queen Dowager,” she de- 
clared. 








No sooner said than done. 
I unfolded the carpet in the 
middle of the path, squatted 


upon it (it startled a policeman), uttered my wish 
ae 2%, 

“Well, I never!” said the Queen Dowager. (Her late 
husband had been the razor-strap king.) 

“My carpet’s fault entirely,” I explained. “It cost me 


fifteen cents.” 

“T'll give you twenty-five cents for it; ten cents clear 
profit for you. Put them in the bank. Keep smiling and 
get a start in life.” 

“The carpet is not for sale, my dear Mrs. Million- 
aire . ‘i 

“ Strappy.” 

“My dear Mrs. Strappy, I am a poet in desperate cir- 
cumstances, so desperate, in fact, that I almost thought of 
looking for a job.” 





“MAYBE SANTA CLAUS’LL COME IF THEY’S CLEAN” 





“Me Bamboo King,” an- 
swered the foremost of the 
cannibals. “You marry me?” 

“Not on your life! Here, Poet—what’s your real name, 
anyway ?—come forward; here are the. ladies.” 

I came forward. One of the women approached me 
and felt my arm carefully. I had seen women at home 
do the same to broilers in the meat-market, In return I 
patted her cheek; the effect was quite favorable. I have 
a little way of my own with women. 

Before long we sat before a kingly feast. 

“ As like as not, it’s human flesh,” I said. 

“Excuses again?” she asked, with a frown. 

“TI? No! I delight in it.” 

I swallowed my piece; she swallowed hers. 

“Excellent,” I said. 

“Beats French cooking,” 

(But that was not true.) 


she retorted. 
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“By the way,” she asked the chief, 
“how did you manage to be king?” 

The cannibal smiled the smile of 
genius. 

“Me had many bamboos, worth just 
nothing. Me advertised very much. 
Me lied very much. Me sold bamboos 
very high. Me king.” 

“ Poet!” 

“Yes, m’m?” 

“You hear him? He is a super- 
man, Learn your lesson!” 

(I did.) 

* * * * * 

The next morning I knocked at 
Mrs. Strappy’s tent. 

‘Dear madam, there’s no time to 
lose; I’ve obtained inside information. 
These people are short of bacon just 
now; in half an hour you will be 
cooked and eaten!” 


UNCLE SAM’S DREAM 


“There’s the carpet!” 

“There is no time for us to discuss 
the propriety of the rights of owner- 
ship, but the carpet’s mine.” 

“T understand. Ten dollars for 
standing room.” 

I looked over my shoulder. 

“There’s a cannibal rushing toward 
us,” I said. There was; the evening 
previous I had myself carefully in- 
structed the man what to dé. “ He is 
hollering, ‘Meat, meat!’” 

“Name your figure, quick!” 

“Thirty million dollars.” 

“Mercy!” 

“T am a superman!” 

“You are a superthief!” 

“The cannibal is coming, swifter 
than the wind.” 

“T won't!” 

“He’s not ten yards off.” 











“Here!” 
Her check-book 
wind—we flew. 


fluttered in the 


* * * * * 


Did you notice the latest abomina- 
tion on the Avenue? It’s mine. 


A Christmas Carol—1914 


C save you, merry gentlemen, 
Let nothing you dismay. 
What though the gentle Prince of 

Peace 
Was born on Christmas Day? 


And though great Christian nations 
Resound with clash of arms? 

And Christendom, from end to end, 
Is filled with war’s alarms? 
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Do Your Christmas Shopping Early 


When Christmas wreaths were hung o’erhead, 
“Shop early, please,” the papers said; 

“Buy early, please, because, you know, 
“Twill help the Tired Shop Girl so.” 


The Shop Girl came with morning light 
And worked till ten o'clock each night. 


All day she stood, because the Rules 
Of Business barred the use of stools. 


(The Papers said, “‘Shop early, please!” 
They never mention things like these. 


But early buying pleases well 
The men with shops and goods to sell.) 


By working late, | grieve to say, 
The Shop Girl earned no extra pay— 


The Gentlemen who owned the store 
Could not afford to give her more. 


Of this, so far as | have heard, 
The Papers have not said a word. 


From which one almost might surmise 
That Shop Girls do not advertise. 


Arthur Guiterman. 












































CENE—An American home. 
S Time—Early evening in upper 
hall. Disclosed, father, mother 
and daughter’ Alice. The 
daughter is slightly restless, getting 
up occasionally from her chair. 
FATHER (gathering up his paper with 
sudden determination): Think I'll go 


downstairs. 
DaucHTER: No, no, father, you—— 
MorHeErR: Don’t! 
FaTtHER (amazed): Why not? 
MorHer: Alice expects some one. 
FatHer: What of it? Who? 
DAuGHTER: You wouldn’t know, 
father. 


FaTHER (who, having practically fin- 
ished the paper, and having nothing 
particular to do, is caught by one of 
those eddies of curiosity about his 
immediate family that sometimes sur- 
rounds the dull American masculine 
intellect): But I want to know. 

(At this moment the bell rings, and 
Alice jumps up while both mother and 
daughter lift up their hands to enjoin 
silence upon the father. The maid 
comes upstairs and nods significantly 
to Alice, who, fingering her hair, starts 


away.) 

FatuHer: Hold on! 

MotHer: Sh! Not so loud! 

DauGHTER (in a low, dramatic 
whisper): Now, father, you really 
mustn’t. 


FatHer: Wait! Is it a young man? 

Daucuter (highly injured): Cer- 
tainly ! 

FatHerR: Have I ever seen him? 

DaucutTer: Certainly not. 

FATHER: Why not? (The mother, 
at this point beginning to show intense 
indignation, ejaculates “sh!” between 
shut teeth.) Why shouldn’t I see him? 

DaAuGHTER (in despair): How can 
you? I must go! 

FATHER (suddenly grown angry, as 
the realization comes to him that, after 
all, absurd as it must seem, he has 
some rights, and catching her hand): 
Wait! (Turning to the mother.) Have 
you seen this young man? 

MortuHeR (furiously): How can you 
ask such a question? Don’t you know 
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Father Balks 


you are keeping him waiting? It’s 
awful of you! What on earth is the 
matter with you, anyway? (/n the 
whispe:ed altercation. the daughter 
slips away and runs downstairs.) 

FatHER: Do you mean to say that 
this boy, whoever he is, is coming to 
see Alice and I haven’t any right to 
meet him? 

MotHER: Why do you want to 
meddle with a thing that does not 
concern you? I never knew you to 
make a fuss like this before. Why 
should you want to be dragged down 
before Alice’s friends? Why, they 
wouldn’t come if they had to see the 
parents. 

FaTHER (beginning to grow calmer, 
as he gathers his mental resources to- 
gether, his trained business mind get- 
ting, as they say in business circles, 
“on the job”): So, that’s the idea. 
Here’s the girl we have been trying 
to raise decently, who sees anyone she 
wants to, and if her own father merely 
inquires about the manner of the man 
who sees her, he gets sat on. Ha! 
That boy may be the worst rake in 
the world. 


MotHER: I’m looking out for 
Alice. 
FatuHer: I don’t blame her so much 


as I do myself. I ought to have known 
better. Well (rising up), it isn’t too 
late now. I’m going down to see him 
for myself, 

MorHER (in sudden agony): Wait! 
Stop! In heaven’s name! What can 
you mean? Why, Alice—think of the 
mortification. 

FATHER (turning calmly): My dear, 
you don’t realize what you are saying. 
Do you mean to say that it is possible, 
not only that I have no right to find 
out for myself who calls upon my own 
daughter, but that any attempt to do so 
is actually wrong? What are we com- 
ing to? 

MortrHER: Why should you go? 
Nobody else does. Why, if you go 
down he'll think it something queer. 
You ought to know -that it is hard 
enough nowadays for any girl to get 
boys to call, without doing that sort of 
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thing. The other boys will hear of 
it. They'll all stop coming. 

FatHER (lost in astonishment): 
Well, I swear! Thac beats me. But 
(with a sudden burst of anger) I’m 
going all the same. 


MorHer (reaching forward): No,° 
no! You mustn't! 
FatTHER: Oh, the devil! (He dis- 


appears down the stair, leaving his 
wife raging silently. He enters the 
drawing-room. A young man of about 
twenty is disclosed sitting on the sofa 
with his daughter. Both rise awk- 
wardly.) 

FATHER (with a swift embarrass- 
ment, which he endeavors to hide, as 
his daughter introduces him to young 
man with “ this is my father”): Good 
evening. Glad to see you. Thought I 
would (producing a cigarette-case)— 
have a smoke? 

Younc Man: 
one. 

FatHer (realizing all at once that 
he has committed a faux pas of some 
sort, and being vain enough to want to 
conceal it under the polite assumption 
that he has a method in his madness) : 
How’s the temperature here? Thought 
perhaps it might be a little cold. That 
furnace—— 

Younc Man: It’s all right for me, 
sir. (Father moves out through the 
rear door, and vanishes in the distance 
like a wraith, without saying good 
night. A moment later sneaks silently 
up back stairs. Is confronted by the 
vengeful figure of his wife.) 

MorHeR: Well, I hope now you are 
satisfied. You’ve done it all right. 
He'll never come again. Brute! 

FATHER (experiencing an wunex- 
plained reaction, and willing to take it 
out on the first object): Well, I don’t 
care a hang. I have a good mind to 
kick him out on general principles. 
Think of it! Here in the twentieth 
century, that a father hasn’t the slight- 
est right as to who shall come into his 
house, and that he can’t even meet the 
men who call on his daughter! (His 
wife has dragged him into the near 
bedroom and shut the door.) 


No, thanks.’ Just had 
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LOOKING FOR UNBELIEVERS 
“ALL TROSE WHO DO BELIEVE IN ME PLEASE RAISE THEIR RIGHT HANDS” 


MotHer: Sh! Keep quiet! Have 
you no pride? Say? 

FATHER (absorbed in his new dis- A : 
covery, finally looking up): Well? iy Wee 4 


Moruer: What is he like? Ser hy > 

Fatuer: Like? Haven't you seen Wa 2s 
him? 

MorHeER: Seen him! Certainly not. 
You don’t suppose I’m like you, do 
you? Chesterton Todd, 


Evidence Conclusive 
OST: How do you know all her 


relatives are millionaires? 
ParKER: By the atrociously incon- 
sequential and absolutely valueless 

Christmas gifts they send her. 








HRISTMAS presents are—roughly 














speaking—divided into two classes ; 


namely, those you don’t like, and those “YoU MAY BE WEAK ON LITERATURE, JOHN, BUT WHEN IT COMES TO 
’ 
you don’t get. CHRISTMAS SHOPPING YOU’RE A WONDER” 
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“THERE’S A REASON” 


How to Seize an Opportunity 


ANY men who know well enough how to recognize 

an opportunity do not understand how to seize it 

properly. It must be remembered that opportunities are 

timid, and, accordingly, it is necessary to treat them with 
the utmost urbanity and savoir faire. 

Just as soon as an opportunity heaves in sight, let it 
perceive that you have breeding. Do not rush at it with 
the provincial uncouthness of some wild animal that never 
saw an opportunity in its life before. Opportunities that 
will stand for such treatment are not worth seizing at all. 

After effecting a strategical approach, lay hands upon 
it in such a manner as not to impair its value. Many 
of the best opportunities are of such fine texture and 
delicate mechanism that the slightest mishandling may 
result in irreparable injury. Seizing opportunities, like 
other forms of human activity, requires practice, and_he 
who is faithful over a few little opportunities is made ruler 
over many big ones. me. 2. 


The Tali$manic $ign 


N Raschid’s reign, so bards opine, 
A Prince of Tewthpik had a sign 
Which he could give in any land 
To make all peoples understand. 





He placed his hand upon his chest, 

Quoth “Zoolak Ed!” pulled down his vest, 
And all the folks from Rash to Zim 

Would ope their hearts and welcome him. 


Gone are the days of lamp and djinn, 
Old customs change, new stunts come in; 
So those who much for travel yearn 
‘A modern High Sign have to learn. 

se Six 
Once while abroad in modern Greece 
I fell among the swart police, 
And all the Greek that I did know 
Was “Zan pov cag ayarw!”? 


My words of passion fell like ice 

Until I tapped my pocket twice, 

Which caused these erstwhile heartless men 
To chirp, “ We'll fix it—make it ten!” 


Once on Zambezi’s fronded shore 

A hundred cannibals or more 

O’ercame me, dragged me ’cross the green 
Up to their popular cuisine. 


But when they’d locked me in a stall 

I slyly nudged my keeper tall 

And slipped him five. With courtesy low, 
“Thanks, boss!” he grinned—and let me go. 


I wandered on Egyptian sands 

Nigh to where Memnon’s statue stands, 
I asked my guide the usual thing, 

“Say, is it true this god can sing?” 


Whereat my Arab showed with pride 
A sign upon the idol’s side, 
“TO MAKE THE STATUE SING YOU’VE GOT 
TO DROP A DOLLAR IN THE SLOT.” 
* * * 
In Raschid’s reign, so bards agree, 
A Prince a magic sign had he 
To win strange lands—no cost at all. 
Those times were economical! 


But he to-day who seeks new land 
Must hold his fortune in his hand; 
It may be Swaziland or Spain, 
Paris, Peru or Portland, Maine; 


But if he shows a princely mien 

And goes down frequent in his jean, 
Rlessings will go where goes his trunk— 
The Magic Word to-day is “ Plunk!” 








THE LITTLE PUP HE BROUCHT LAST CHRISTMAS 
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N the dullest town of France I 
sat with a Parisian at a vaude- 
ville show. A Frenchman with a 
very grubby shirt-front presented 
to the audience “Sefiorita Juanita 

Caballero, the famous dancer of 
Madrid”. My companion started 
dramatically, and whispered, “I pray 
you to pardon me—I shall adjourn to 
the bar till she has done!” 

Of course I followed him. 
‘the matter?” 

“Do not ask me to watch her!” 

“Why?” 

“T could not support it.” 

“She is so bad as all that?” 

“Bad? She is entrancing!” 

“Ah! Did you see her when you 
were in Spain?” 

“In Paris, when I had come back. 
Have you read my Sobs After Mid- 
night?” 

“ No.” 

“Get it! It contains perhaps the 
most poignant poems that I have 
written—they are moans in metres for 
my loss of Juanita Caballero.” 


“ What’s 


Juanita 


By Leonard Merrick 


“You don’t say so!” 

“She was the passion of my life.” 
He struck an attitude. “Return to 
your seat alone, mon ami! For com- 
pany I shall have my bitter thoughts.” 

Civility forbade me to let him do all 
the acting himself andI said in solemn 
tones, “I shall remain by your side.” 

He brooded heavily, with one eye 
on the past and the other on the effect 
he was making. 

“In my nature,” he informed me, 
“there is, mysteriously, some Castilian 
quality; no sooner had I arrived 
in Spain than I bore myself like a 
Spaniard. I spent fascinating months 
there, and when I came home Paris 
appeared to me a foreign city. Ab- 
sently I replied to people in Spanish; 
my fondest possession was a guitar 
that I had brought back. Though I 
could not play it, I derived exquisite 
pleasure from slinging it over my 
shoulder when I promenaded in the 
Garden of the Luxembourg. It may 
be that instinct warned my com- 
patriots that now they were alien to 


me, for they seemed to avoid me, and 
I felt solitary.” 

“T can understand it,” I said. 

“One melancholy evening, as I wan- 
dered through the streets, recalling 
the Calle de Alcala in Madrid, I 
noticed the name of ‘Juanita Caba- 
llero’ on the bills of a minor musique 
’all. Though it was a name unknown 
to me, its nationality was an appeal. 
I entered the musique ‘all. I paid 
for a fauieuil, and received a pink 
ticket. Even to-day I cannot behold 
pink tickets without a shudder!” 

To the strains of an exiguous or- 
chestra, the provocation of the lady’s 
castanets reached our ears gaily. Her 
victim writhed. 

“Very soon I divined that she was 
popular there; but on the stage, to 
be a foreigner is to be a favourite, 
and I prepared myself to be disap- 
pointed when she appeared. Sapristi! 
I was spellbound. She danced, that 
night, the habaiiera that she is dancing 
now. Ah, those cajoling arms, so ir- 
resistible! How imperial was her 
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form, how Southern were her feet! 
And her face! the bewildering beauty 
of her face that haunts me still!” 

I got up. 

“Sit down,” he said peremptorily ; 
“T could not endure your looking at 
her without me! When her turn 
finished I had no thought but her; I 
was scarcely conscious of the monkeys 
that came next. In some fifteen 
minutes a girl had danced herself 
into my destiny—and I was swept to 
the stage-door, like a leaf on the 
gale of my emotions.” 

“I could see nobody inside to take 
a message. Ten minutes, a quarter 
of an hour passed. I waited in the 
gloomy little cul-de-sac, dreading, in 
every second, to hear the approaching 
footsteps of a rival with an appoint- 
ment. So tremendous was my agita- 
tion that Spanish tenses with which 
I was normally familiar evaded me, 
and my brain buzzed with the effort 
to compose a preliminary phrase. 

“The door opened. Before her 
features were visible"in the darkness, 
the majesty of her deportment pro- 
claimed that it was she. I advanced. 
I bowed with all my grace. 

“* Sefiorita,’ I said, ‘I am a poet, 
and I adore you. Will you honour 
me by supping with me?’ 

“Tt was not ‘the volcanic eloquence 
into which I could have erupted in 
French. But I felt that the fervour 
of my voice should make amends; 
and I prayed that she would not be 
flippant in return. My sentiment de- 
manded sweet, grave, contralto tones; 
a giggle would have been torture to 
me. It was a spiritual crisis in which 
my heart ceased to beat—would she 
respond gravely, or would she giggle? 

“She did neither one nor the other. 
As if I had not spoken, she went by. 

“Comment donc? I had referred 
to supper; I was well dressed, young, 
almost embarrassingly handsome—and 
a dancer at a fifth-rate musique “all, 
which was not precisely a college for 
decorum, refused to dispense with the 
ceremony of an introduction! 

“Tt was prodigious—and by degrees 
my anger at the affront subsided. So 
far from dismissing her from my 
mind, I paid homiage to her propriety. 
Yes, my bosom was thrilled by deep 
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esteem! On that sad walk home the 
romantic passion for a danseuse was 
transmuted into a devout reverence 
for a noble woman. I condemned 
myself for approaching her so in- 
formally, There is, in my complex 
nature, a vein of humility extremely 
winning—I resolved to write to her, 
confessing my fault, before I slept. 
“Tt was a long job, because I had 
to look up so many words in my dic- 
tionary, but I foresaw that she would 
be touched by the letter. In conclu- 
sion I said, ‘The impulse that you 
scorned was born, not of disrespect, 
but of an admiration that brooked no 
curb. If your vestal pride is not 
adamant to my remorse, grant me, I 
supplicate, an opportunity to express 
my penitence at the stage-door to- 
morrow (Wednesday).’ 
“Wednesday’s sunshine already 
tinged the street when I dropped the 
missive in the boite-aux-lettres, but 
I was not conscious of fatigue. On 
the contrary, I regretted that I must 
kill eighteen hours in sleep, or some 
other banality, before the paradise of 
her presence was attained. How 
much had happened in a night! All 
that was frivolous in my disposition 
had passed away, and I realised that 
this girl had. inspired in me a devo- 


tion profound, epoch-making, and 
supreme! ” 
He paused. From the footlights, 


the Frenchman of the dirty shirt-front 
was to be heard in the capacity of 
interpreter. “Ladies and gentlemen, 
Sefiorita Caballero desires me. to 
translate to you her heartfelt grati- 
tude for the enthusiasm of your ap- 
plause. If you will graciously allow 
her a few moments for a change of 
costume, Sefiorita Caballero will have 
the honour of presenting to you her 
sensational Toreador Dance.” ~* 

The poet groaned. “When I woke 
I hoped to find that I had slept well 
into the afternoon. With impatience 
I saw that it was only midday! 
However, in dressing, I recognised 
that I might profitably employ some 
of the time with the dictionary; and 
I prepared a score of burning declara- 
tions for the interview. 

“The remaining hours were intoler- 
able. No sooner had the musique ‘all 
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opened than I took my seat, but the 
exasperating entertainment appeared 
to me to endure for zons before her 
turn; the torments inflicted on my 
suspense by a pair of cross-talk come- 
dians cannot be surpassed in hell. 

“At last I trembled in the cul-de- 
sac again! At last she came! 

“With an obeisance that consigned 
my career to her feet, I murmured, 
‘I am here to learn whether I am 
pardoned.’ 

“Not a syllable! 
passed me by. 

“Ah, mon Dieu! I cannot tell you 
how I reached my couch! 

“But my zeal survived even this. 
I was stricken, but indomitable, I 
said, ‘Behold a saint worth winning!’ 
I said, ‘Brace up, and demonstrate 
that you are worthy of her!’ 

“My friend, every day for a month 
I thumbed that exhausting dictionary 
and a Spanish grammar, that I might 
send to her a sonnet every night. 
For thirty days on end I wrestled with 
synonyms and inversions in a foreign 
tongue to create for her a nightly 
proof of my genius and my love! 

“And I waited for an answer 
vainly. 

“Long after despair had mastered 
me, I was with a good-for-nothing 
painter of my acquaintance. He said, 
‘I have a new flame—delicious! Have 
you heard of the Spanish dancer up 
at the Little Casino?’ 

“By a superhuman effort I con- 
trolled myself. ‘Your suit prospers?’ 

““Tt is going strong. And only a 
week since I first dropped in and 
saw her!’ . 

“*Excellent! You are a man of 
action!. But since when have you 
talked Spanish?’ 

“*Oh, that isn’t necessary,’ he 
laughed; ‘she is Spanish only on the 
stage. Between ourselves, her name is 
really “ Marie Durand”; she has never 
been outside of France in her life.’ 

“She had not understood a single 
word that I had said or written— 
and by the time I discovered it, she 
was another’s! He holds her still; 
you hear him now!” 

The “interpreter” was speaking 
again: “Sefiorita Caballero desires 
me to translate——” 


As before, she 
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The Passing of Selwind 


By Thomas L. <Masson 


ss ARGARET, has my husband gone out?” 
M Mrs. Selwind, busy with her morning’s mail, 
had turned to her private secretary, a hand- 
some young woman, clad in a smart but severe 
gown, and who nodded in reply. 

“ Suppose you close the door, anyway. I have concluded 
to change husbands.” 

The private secretary fluttered her eyelashes. 

“ Distressing!” she murmured. “And he is such a nice 
man. I have become quite fond of him. He has been 
with us a long time.” 

“T know it; but he is not competent to do all the 
things I require, and, as a matter of business, we cannot 
let him stand in the way.” 

“Certainly not; but, still, it is hard. 
him notice?” 

“ Certainly.” 

“ He is very sensitive.” 

“T realize that, and I want 
your advice. Besides, I 
really think I ought to make 
an effort to place him with 
some one.” 

“A recommendation from 
you——” 

“Will undoubtedly go a. 
long way; but, Margaret, *I 
have an obligation to fulfill. 
He has always been so wil- 
ling; he has worked so hard 
and has been so faithful to 
my interests.” 

“Don’t you think,” said 
the private secretary, “that 
it is too bad, and at his 
age? Really, I am afraid 
he will have trouble to get another position.” 

“Don’t make it any worse for me!” exclaimed Mrs. 
Selwind. “I am only doing ’this now from a sense of 
duty—it’s an absolute necessity! He’s behind the times. 
I ought to have known anyway that he wouldn’t develop 
along the right lines. He has no initiative. He creates 
nothing. Well, we must’ do it!’ Can you suggest anyone 
that might take him on?” 

The private secretary pursed her lips thoughtfully. 

“Every woman I know has all the husbands she can man- 
age,” she replied. “They say the agencies are full of them.” 

“But there must be something that he can do; he ought 
to fit in somewhere admirably. I can recommend him along 
limited lines; he might become invaluable to some woman.” 

“T have it!” cried the private secretary. “Don’t you 
remember that young Mrs. Shotwell? It was only last 
week that she discharged her husband; he was impertinent, 
and I heard her say that she wished she could get some 
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A PICTURE OF TWO SLEEPING CHILDREN ON 
CHRISTMAS EVE 


sober, well-meaning man who wasn’t always wanting to 
get an afternoon, off, and who was respectful.” 

“She’s pretty young,” mused Mrs. Selwind, “and Henry 
is no cockerel, She might require a younger man——” 

“T think not, from what she said. She told me that 
these young husbands were no good; they couldn’t settle 
down to their duties. Why not ask her?” 

“T will, at once.” 

She touched a button, and they were connected with 
Mrs. Shotwell almost instantly, as she had not yet left 
her country house for the city. 

“Good morning, Mrs, Shotwell,” said Mrs. Selwind. 
“Are you looking for a husband? I am very anxious to 
place mine; he has been with me for three years, and is 
very reliable, but I am introducing a new system, and it 
is a little beyond him.” 

“Why, yes, I am looking for a good, desirable hus- 
band; I think I have seen 
yours, Didn’t he carry your 
bag down to the station for 
you the other day?” 

ae ae 

“He isn’t’ young, is he?” 

“No, but he is in good 
health.” 

“Does he 
care?” 

“Well, of course, you will 
have to keep him in condi- 
tion; but you would have to 
do that with any husband— 
give him simple food and 
don’t work him too hard, and 
I think he would suit you 
admirably; he is very faith- 
ful, honest—I have never 
known him to take a cent out of my pockets, although 
he has had opportunities—and extremely conscientious. 
He has, you understand, no large capacity, but is strictly 
loyal to anyone who is kind to him; you: see, my dear, 
you are young yet, just starting out in life, and you 
really need some one of experience upon whom you can 
rely rather than too young a man.” 

“Yes—lI realize that. I don’t know but he would be 
just the man. Send him around and I shall be glad to 
talk to him.” 

Mrs. Selwind was delighted, and could scarcely wait for 
her husband to come home. 

“Henry,” she said, when he came in late in the after- 
noon, “I have a delightful surprise for you. I have decided 
to make a change—you see, I really require a younger man, 
and so I have placed you with Mrs. Shotwell. It’s as good 
as done. I am sure you will get the position, and you must 
go around to her town house at once and interview her. 
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THE DAY BEFORE CHRISTMAS 


Of course, I shall expect you to stay 
with me a couple of weeks or so until 
I get settled; I have just the man I 
want, and he will be able to come with 
me on the first.” 

Her husband had been standing 
while she spoke and listening with 
great attention. He naturally ap- 
peared somewhat flustered. 

“This is quite sudden,” he faltered. 
“Of course, if you don’t want me any 
longer, I shall have to look for an- 
other wife, but you’ve always treated 
me well, and at my time of life——” 

“T understand perfectly—don’t talk 
and excite yourself—you néver could 
come to the point. Haven’t I arranged 
everything for you?” 

“I might not care for——” 


“What! Mrs. Shotwell? Non- 
sense! She’s a splendid woman! And 
she needs a man just like you—who 
has had a long experience. Come now, 
run around there.” 

“T suppose I ought to thank you for 
your kindness.” 

“That’s all right, Henry. You 
have been faithful to me, and I sim- 
ply couldn’t do anything else. Let 
me know the result as soon as you 
return.” 

A pleasant sense of her own ability 
to control .what might have been 
under ordinary circumstances an em- 
barrassing situation filled Mrs. Sel- 
wind’s thoughts during the interval 
of her husband’s absence, But at 
last, after what seemed an intermin- 


He: THIS D—D MISTLETOE IS EVERY- 


WHERE! 


able timé, he came back, tiptoeing into 
the room, after carefully closing the 
door. His face had completely 
changed, It was evident that his 
errand had been comforting. 

“You were gone longer than you 
should have been.” 

“Yes. The interview was 
factory.” 

“What kept you so?” 

Mr. Selwind advanced toward his 
wife—now so soon to be parted from 
him. His voice was soft and sur- 
charged with a new emotion—some- 
thing he had never experienced before. 

“We are in love with each other!” 
he whispered. 

“In love!” exclaimed his wife. “I 
never heard of such a thing! Have 
you lost your senses?” 

“No, it is true; it was love at first 
sight.” 

“Why, such a thing never happens 
now. She is a young and sprightly 
girl. And you! You are past middle 
age. Impossible!” 

“Nevertheless, it is true—one of 
those rare cases, I suppose, that I 
used to read about; she pitied me, 
she said, at first, although she had 
never seen me. And our eyes met. 
Ah! You do not know what that 
means—you! who have never loved! 
By the way, couldn’t you get along 
without that two weeks’ notice?” 

Mrs, Selwind rose. Overcome with 
indignation, she could scarcely control 
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herself; only her long business train- 
ing, her experience in presiding over 
large assemblies, enabled her to hold 
herself in. 

“Go!” she whispered quietly. “Go 
at once! I always had an instinctive 
feeling that there was’ something 
wrong with you—that you weren’t 
quite normal; and she is apparently 
in the same class. Take two weeks’ 
allowance out of the drawer and re- 
move your belongings. So far as I 
am concerned, I never want to see 
your face again!” 

Mr. Selwind, gulping down a wave 
of joy, not unmixed with a certain 
tenderness over the thought of their 
hitherto pleasant relationship, passed 
out into the darkness, 

Mrs. Selwind touched an indicator 
and summoned her secretary. 

“Margaret,” she said, “that stupid 
man has actually fallen in love with 
his prospective wife, Mrs. Shotwell, 


LETTERS TO SANTA CLAUS 
WHICH ONES WILL HE ANSWER? 


and he tells me she has done the same 
with him—and in these days! ... 
Did you ever notice anything queer 
about him while he was with us?” 

The secretary rearranged one of the 
rats in her hair thoughtfully, as she 
leaned gracefully against the back of 
the office-chair. 

“Why, yes,” she said slowly. “He 
used to kiss me occasionally, but he 
was always so faithful in the per- 
formance of his duties that I never 
thought it was worth while ,to bring 
the matter to your attention.” 


Progress 


_— we were younger and more 
uncouth we used to settle up or 
square accounts or pay our debts. 

A little later, as we took on more 
polish, we discharged our obligations. 

Now we have gone so high in the 
world and become so literate and al- 
literate that we liquidate our liabilities. 


No Clue 


AUD: What was in that last 
package you opened? 
BeatrIxX: ~My Christmas present 
from Aunt Janie. 
Maup: What is it? 
Beatrix (glancing at gift-bag): 
She has neglected to say. 


A WOMAN’S CLUB 
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Do Your Christmas Shopping _by _ Mail at (“<7 


Any of the following vg gy el ml Mage: oth a ‘action as though you personally purchased in our 
store. Hundreds of others are illustrated (many in actual colors new Vantine Book of Christmas Gifts, which is mailed postpaid upon request. 











No. 7687-L—Brown Split Bamboo Fruit or Sand- 
wich Basket. Size 11x11%x17 inches. Price pre- 
imensions, 244 x5x9% inches. Price paid $1.75 
five pac fuel, 
No. 5480-L—J Tea Sets, consisting of tea pot, sugar bow! 
pratn " a ae ont 4 saucers. Each set in indivi 
boxes—Japanese fashion—in our studios in oa and sent to the recipi- 
ent in Yr Oriental wrappings. Unique gift packages conveying an 
of the Orient that is oe attractive. 
quoted include free delivery > cup deasindiies inte United States. 
No. 5480-L—Blue Doban TeaSet, - - $2.50 
No. 5482-L—Moriage Tea Set,- - - - 5.00 
No. 5484-L—Shirokige TeaSet, - - - 6.00 
No. 5479-L—Moriage TeaSet,- - - - 6.00 
No. 9716-L—Tokio Tea Set, seer” 5.00 N .2501-L— F J 
No. 2279-L—Hand- No. 2472-L—Perpetual No. 9715-L—Tokio Tea Set,- - - - - 6.00 No. 62709-L—Crys- Straw Case witht three tanguler 
goiates asit Kabe ‘Calendar, tells [day and No. 9714-L—JimbutsuTeaSet, - - - 6.75 es Ky Lo and oR. 
aan es need. Ses date of any month, silvery No. 33924-L—Kutani Tea Set, - - - - 10.00 ivery. Price pee atile eshteine — rs ong 


xtra note 
aches. Price prepeid, 75¢. finish. Pri , , (Reais chewing the chove is etundeclinsmnalied peapeid epun eeqnen:.) ae aa. ee 


= 


‘ geests.— {opesese », Chanramte No. 1660-L — Sepanves 
No. 517-L—Chinese Han the stork dives Wistaria Work Basket, 
carved Oval Picture ate Fors moa pence yo etipan meg 
Frame, easel back, size of op ome Seah ew bodkin, package of needles, 
a closes the box —_e - ; 
opening 35% x 4% inches. Price metal, box thimble, emery bag and scissors. 
prepaid, rated. a 


‘2+ « SS Price prepaid, - - - $3.75 


WMI 


ie. Lone Sy anaee No. 35693-L—Ladies’ Frog Skin No. 2369-L—Antimony 
Hi oe sack top i adies Coin Purse, leather lined, snap catch; _ ‘silvery metal) Cigarette Box 
dik that automatically drope size 24x23 inches. A thoroughly that automatically presents cign- 
eee Sse” cekee, Practical pune that is dinctive and (Gots won See Btn ne 
Prive prepaid, - - - $1.00 unique. Price prepaid, - - - SOc. 4 inches. Price prepaid, $1.75 





No, 3136-L—Ladies’ Plain Habutai Silk 40-L— 

Jaoeueee, Wadded 1 ae a nega ww =| Write to-day for a copy of he new Vantine Book Sik Lounging Rabe, tar Bante? 

out with thick interlini cotton 5 = brown old blue, black lined with red. 
d quilted; collar, cuffs and pockets tailor-stitched; ee many in actual [uae my drs, stationery, writing desk 

comes in igh bles, aid Ulge, pluck, nave, enaseen, colors, and described in this [MEINEM sets, Orieatal delicacies, fur- Fue pup 2 $8.50 

old rose, black, gray and lavender. pre- de luxe edition are kimonos, | nMiture, silks, lamps, rugs, tea No. 3141-L—Men’s J 

paid, $8.75 Japanese evening coats, wad- | By sets, screens and hundreds of Robe in same colors as above bee in oe a 

No. 3139-L—Ladies’ Plain Japanese Wad- ded robes formen and women, |} - <8 | r \ . Kabe crepe. Price prepaid, - $12 

ded Robe, oo ey py maroon, hand bags, fans, slippers, . ? -, Simply send No.3147-L—Men’s Ja: BREA. ~ 

but of finest uality silk Kabe crepe = of shawls, scarfs, Oriental jew- ‘ ay tal 3 ree sry rng of Habutai silk in brown 
Habutai silk. prepaid, - - - $13 elry, perfumes, livories, novel- | re postpaid, the with old ue, and black or navy lined with 

(Guz sock of women's w wadded garmen Borie ties, gifts for men, bronzes, bas- , : : Vanti ; ~ Fe aol . -- - 
~ tand-embrdered Habuat lk and Kabe kets, toys, table covers, calen- Addr No 3148-L-—Men' en's Japancee Hand-quled 

same colors as 


robes, 
ilk or Kabe crepe jackets and wadded vests, Fifth Ave. ‘and 39th St. 
ine an tae “ie & to aoe Oa AA VANT INE 6 _ O. Inc. NEW YORK ay Ep at nea Rab ee 


Gack, which is maled postpaid epee revert.) bs In Established for more than half a century <p be sure to state color and chest 
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Nay ra i “T don’t know that there is much use in keeping 
; my school open more than a month or two each 


| ? \ Aut Re. Aut Nullus /Y 4 3 year,” said the German pedagogue. 








$i “Why is that?” 
Si ae Co He oo “Our Emperor has simplified matters to such an 
—_—-~ W GS eA P extent that when you ask the name of the world’s 
_— greatest poet, painter, musician, general, traveller, 
A Sincere Compliment or monarch, there is only one answer to all the 
Kate Douglas Wiggin’s choicest pos- questions.” —Tit Pits. 
session, she says, is a letter which she Courtesy andi Sarsies 
once received from the superintendent ; Op Lapy (irritably): Here, 
of a home for the feeble-minded. He boy, I’ve heen waiting some time 
spoke in glowing terms of the pleasure PAGE ST a en 
with which the “inmates” had read her Davousse ‘Ber: Bak sulin. 
little book, “ Marm Lisa”, and ended What can I do for you? 
thus ‘superbly : Ox.p Lapy: I want a stamp. 
“In fact, madam, I think I may safely Druccist Boy: Yes, ma’am. 
say that you are the favorite author of Will you have it licked or. un- 


the feeble-minded! ” licked ?—Los Angeles E 
—Woman’s Home Companion. Te sabes daca 





Ambiguous ‘ 1s ie uy AN interested visitor who was 
Uncle Sol threw aside the letter he . a4 making a call ine the tenement 
was reading and uttered an exclamation af ; district, rising, said: 
of impatience. p Mh ns “Well, my good woman, I 
“Doggone!” he cried, “why can't ! ££ ‘ eee ra, oe must go now. Is there anything 
people be more explicit?” _- Ss oe : ON ore I can do for you?” 
“ What’s the matter, pa?” asked Aunt ; prc ‘ ie te ie “No, thank ye, mem,” replied 
Sue, [ , the submerged one. “ Ye must- 
“This letter from home,” Uncle Sol i n’t mind it if I don’t return the 
answered, “says father fell out of the NOT FOR THIS YEAR! call, will ye? I haven't any time 
old apple tree and broke a limb.” to go slummin’ meself.” 
—Youngstown Telegram. —Argonaut. 





Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, Lire is for sale by all newsdealers in Great Britain and may be obtained from book- 
Canada and British Possessions. $5.00 a year’in advance.. Additional postage to sellers in all the principal cities of the world. The foreign trade supplied from Lire’s 
foreign countries in the Postal Union, $1.04 a year; to Canada, 52 cents. ingle cur- London Office, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London, i 
rent copies, 10 cents. Back numbers, after three months from date of publication, 25 No coniribution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addressed 
cents. Issues prior to 1910 out of print. envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or non-returm of unso- 

The text and illustrations in. Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights in Great licited contributions. 


Britain apply to Lire, 114 Southampton Row, London, W. C Prompt notifi 
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In Visiting 


The Pacific Coast Expositions 


In California in 1915 DO NOT FAIL to use the Northern Pacific Railway at least 
ONE WAY and see the Historic and Scenic Northwest, including particularly 


Yellowstone Park vi. Gardiner Gateway 


Season: June 15 to September 15 


Use the maguioent new steamer service of The Great Northern Pacific S. S. Line between Portland- 
Astoria and San Francisco and give Variety to the journey. 000 Miles of Lake, River and Ocean Scenery. 
Service, Swift, Safe, Sure. Send for Literature A. M. CLELAND, Gen. Pass. Agent, ST. PAUL, MINN. 
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After 15 Years in the Spotlight 
Goodyears Play the Leading Role 


No Other Tire 
Endorsed Like This 


How can you know which tire excels— 
which has super-quality? 
Not by looks, not by claims, not by vague 
impressions. And not by verdicts here and 
there. The surest guide is the vote of all 
Motordom, after years of experience with 
millions of tires. 


That’s why we cite Goodyear tire sales— 
largest in the world. And the Goodyear amaz- 
ing gains. | In the fiscal year just ended we sold 
nearly 114 million pneumatic automobile tires. 

That pes: men’s seasoned preference. 
They have tested these tires for 15 years, on 
hundreds of thousands of cars. It is ev- 
ident that Goodyears have excelled, on 


the average, as safe, sturdy, enduring tires. 
The Long, Hard Road 
The road to this place has been long 
and hard and costly. Our research work 
alone has cost us $100,000 yearly. 


Costly materials, features and methods 
are needed for such a tire. One exclusive 
process—our “On-Air” cure—costs us 
$450,000 yearly. 

For years this high manufacturing cost was 
a handicap. Our No-Rim-Cut tires, in days 
of small output, were priced one-fifth higher 
than other standard tires. We'had to prove 
them more than one-fifth better. 


Four Major Savings 
Our place was won, in large part, by these 
four exclusive features : 


OurNo-Rim-Cut feature—controlled 


by secrecy—which completely .ends rim- 


cutting. 
Our “On-Air” cure—used by us alone 
—which saves countless needless blow-outs. 


Our rubber rivets—formed = 


Coon ian 
OOD YEAR| 


' 
AKRON. OHIO : 


No-Rim-Cut Tires 
With All-Weather Treads or Smooth | - 


a ee a aL 


vulcanization. This patent method re- 
duces loose tread risk by 60 per cent. 

-Weather treads — tough 
and double-thick, flat and smooth-run- 
ning, sharp-edged and resistless. 


Let the Tires Tell 


The tires will tell you what these things 
mean in safety and strength, less trouble,more 
mileage. Give them a chance—let them 
prove it. 

Do it now, for this All-Weather tread 
means the ideal winter tire. 

You will save in first cost, because our 
matchless production has brought prices down 
and down. You will save in last cost. 

You will save annoyance. How can you 
doubt this when Goodyear tires hold the 

place they hold ? 


Any dealer will supply you: It the 
wanted size is not in stock, he will get 
it from our nearest branch. 


The GOODYEAR TIRE & RUBBER CO. 


AKRON, OHIO 














A Waking Dream 


(By Robert Farquharson, in the Southern 
Daily Echo, of Southampton, 
England.) 
As I heard an army marching, and the 
measured tramp of feet, 

That resounded from the pavement as 
they swaggered down the street, 

I was conscious of some music that was 
foreign to our lands, 

Though it won't be long, I’m thinking, 
ere it’s played on all the bands. 
















For the air was very catchy, and it had 
a martial swing, 

As the clanking heels and sabres gave a 
" sympathetic ring, 

Then it faded into softness, like the gen- 
tle songs of birds, 

And by listening intently I could faintly 
catch these words: 













“Tt’s a long way to St. Helena, it’s a long 
way to go, 

It’s a long way to St. Helena, but they'll 
send me there, I know; 

Good-bye, Wilhelmstrasse, farewell 
Deutschland fair, 

It’s a long, long way to St. Helena, but 
I'll soon be there.” 

—New York Herald. 





Senator Money, of Mississippi, asked 
an old colored man what breed of chick- 
ens he considered best, and he replied: 

“All kinds has merits. De w’ite ones 
is de easiest to find, but de black ones 
_is de easiest to hide after you gits ’em.” 

—Tit Bits. 
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ih | hold that cigarettes should ¢! 
be cased as carefully as they’re 
chosen. 

Since you're mighty particular 
about your smokes being spic-and- 
span when you buy them, let me 
keep ‘em so until you smoke them. 

Never was a cigarette trusted to 
me that didn’t hop out in tip-top 
shape. Each one’s stowed in a 
separate compartment—no crushing 
or crumpling among my charges. 

From you to yourself or some 
extra special friend, | am “the 
forget-me-not of gifts.” Call for 
me at first-class 


shops. 













Send for my illustrated Autobiography. 
Address Dept. C, 

HAVONE CORPORATION, 
21 Mailen Lane, New_York. 
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jewelers’ or other 





HAVONE 








PRICES 

¥ ITAVONE SILVER 

PLATE, $4.50 

24-karat gold plate, 
25 

Sterling, $12 and up. 








LISS: sat 
DISCOVERED! 


A WAY OF GETTING THE BETTER 
OF ONE’S FRIENDS AND ENEMIES 


EXPLAINED IN 


THE EGO BOOK 


A LITTLE BOOK OF SELFISH IDEALS 








Uncle Tobias Goes Christmas Shopping 


“ That horn doesn’t blow, sir,” said the 
friendly salesman. 

“Wrap it up,” said Uncle Tobias, 
thinking of his , sweet little nephew. 
“ That’s the kind of a horn I want.” 

—Woman’s Home Companion. | 











Cloth Net 
By VANCE THOMPSON : 
Extravagant ge . 681 pe 
| E.P. DUTTON & CO., “rv” 


CLERK: Mr. .Goldbug, as I am to 


marry, I would like more salary. 











Ss 








A silver cigar-lighter fully 4 
guaranteed bymanufacturer. 
Monogramengraved FREE. 
Attachable to any chain. 


For sale at Best Jewelers or 
Parcel post paidandinsured 


German Silver $1.00 
Sterling “ 2.50 


: SALZ BROS. 


Dept. F, 45 W. 34th St., New York 
























& GIFT “seerron XMAS | 
. BEST FOR | 


Boss: How much more do you want? | ARE BOOKS AND FIRST EDITIONS PUR- 
CLerK: Ten dollars eel R CHASED for people who are too busy to 
Boss: My gracious! How many form libraries. Address Dept. 3, E. V., BOSTON 


| TRANSCRIPT, Boston, Mass. 


women are you going to marry? 
—Chicago News. 








Wine Jelly when flavored. with Abbott’s Bitters is made 
| more delightful and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


went to church last Sun- 
“ Then 


“So you 
day?” asked the doubtful one. 
to prove it, what was the text?” 

“ The text was ‘ He giveth His beloved 
sleep hah 

“You're all right. How many of the 
congregation were there?” : 

“All the beloved, it seemed to me.” 

—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
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% sMOKING 
‘4 MISTUBE 
{ a jrapert and Export 
: Herbert 1 






ANY man who smokes will welcome 
Tareyton in the handsome aluminum humidor. 


Tatéyton 


London Smoking Mixture 






a pound of 





There's something about it you'll like.” 
HERBERT TAREYTON 
Cigarettes 20 for a Quarter 


| ___At most Dealers—and Clubs _ 














Tobacco Sample on Request 


Falk Tobacco Co., 58 W. 45th St., New York A CASE OF INSOMNIA 
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Electric Percolator, 2 to 5 cup size. 
Delicious coffee in 10 minutes. 
Christmas price. complete, $5.00. 
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Xmas Cheer Every Day in the Year 


eet RICITY is the servant that is always at command, and 
never shirks. It takes pay only for what it does. Many of 
your friends use it for lighting but some may have missed the many 
other phases of household helpfulness which come from the employ- 
ment of the various articles of 


Westinghouse Electric Ware 


At this holiday time you have an opportunity of making gifts to your friends 
that will open their eyes to new labor savers and will delight them every day in 
the year. 

Progressive women consider electrical household appliances absolute necessities 
in every home. Electric vacuum cleaners have made yn an easy and healthful 
task. Electric a have done away with one of the worst forms of 
household drudgery. The best makes of these appliances are driven by Westing- 


house motors. 


Electric cooking devices are in operation at the turn of a switch and will per- 
fectly care for all forms of cooking. 

All Westinghouse Electric Ware is designed especially for usefulness, durability 
and economy in operation and the very best seach ape used in its construction. 

Notice the special displays of Westinghouse Electric Ware in the showrooms 


of Electric Light Companies and Electric Shops. In order to help you choose, send 
for catalog 4294. Address Dept. FV. 


Westinghouse Electric & Mfg. Co. 


East Pittsburgh, Pa. 

















Nursery Milk Warmer. Heats baby’s Electric Percolator, 3 to 7 
food in 4 minutes. Complete with sani » 3 to 7 cup size, 
tery narcing bottle, $0 0G 00. : = Ga at any electrical show- 
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The Immortals Congratulate 
“Life” 7 

HERISH “Life” while yet the 


taper glows. 
—Usteri’s “ Life Let Us Cherish”. 


H, excellent, I love “ Life” better 
than figs—Shakespeare’s “ An- 
tony and Cleopatra”, 

N° for nothing do we “Life” 


pursue, ee : F 
It pays our hopes with something still e appropriateness 
that’s new. of a holiday gift is enhanc- 


—Dryden’s “ Aureng-Zebe”. ed by its utility. Nothing 
LORIOUS “Life”, I praise and more pleasing, serviceable 
adore thee! and acceptable than 


—Henry Newbolt’s “ Admirals All”. PHOENLZ& 
EFLECT that “Life”, like every SILK HOSE ' 


other blessing, derives its value ’ 
from its use alone. ; Men’s, 50c to $1.50 pair 
—Dr. Johnson’s “ Irene”. 


' 5 . ° 
e ci en al ‘ In attractive Holiday B 
ND “Life” lives only in success. ) ee ae 
Healthy, beautiful A —Bayard Taylor's “ Amran’s . no advertising matter 
. ype \ ‘m on them—useful as recep- 
e P W oving ”. ! zs i ‘ 
ir usin HAT love of “Life” increased aif, ee ee 
a iy p*4 ve) | aan ry PHOENIX SCARFLERS 


with years, 
2, « . ” the smart cold weather neck 
—Mrs. Thrale’s “ Three Warnings”. droce~hiedl te ae Gee 


” | rh 
Resin : a [UNRHYMED or rhymed, “ Life”, t wea 
faithfully recorded, is a heroic _ an _ qt ‘3 





Women’s, 75c to $2 pair 


poem of its sort. 
—Carlyle’s “ Essays” 


See eee 


Resinol Soap is as good for the hair 
as for the skin. Shampoo regularly with 
hot water and Resinol Soap, rubbing the 
rich, creamy lather thoroughly into the 
scalp, so as to soften and stimulate the 
scalp, to remove the dead skin and cells, 
and to work the healing, antiseptic Resinol 
balsams well into the roots of the hair. 

Rinse in gradually cooler water, the 
final ‘water being cold. Dry the hair 
thoroughly, without artificial heat. This 
simple, agreeable method almost always 
stops dandruff and scalp itching, and 
keeps the hair live, thick and -lustrous. 
When the hair or scalp are in very bad 
condition, apply a little Resinol Ointment 
to the scalp a few hours before’ sham- 
pooing with Resinol Soap. 





“T IFE” is a jest and all things 
show it; hive aia : by | 
I thought so once, but now I know it. | shops 5s Rend 
—J. Gay's “My Own Epitaph”. nstitiidieiaenal 


LL creatures love and strive to 
keep “Life”.—Edwin Arnold’s 


“Light of Asia”. 
ELL me not in mournful numbers, 
“Life” is but an empty dream. Bk 
—Longfellow’s “ Psalm of Life”. mu 
BEAR a charmed “ Life”. t 2 3 4 5. 


—Shakespeare’s af Macbeth a Send Him or Her a Distinctive Christmas Gift 


MARMAY MONOGRAM CIGARETTES 


NE crowded hour of glorious ve nl , 
“Life” is worth an age without trade by HAND of Fiche [inten onl _—— 
a name. Coat-of-Arms, Fraternity Marks, without extra cost. 


—Scott’s “Old Mortality”. Pet AL ORDER 100 FOR $2.00 
icslgeate tila, Neen —_ monsuaate selected, 
ri ‘ , Medium or Strong blend. 1 
N°: let me taste the whole of If you desire to convince yourself, send 30 cents for 15 ciga- 
“Life”. rettes, showing assortment of monograms, blends and tips. 
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Resinol Soap leaves no stickiness or unpleasant 
odor in the hair and contains no harsh, drying 
alkali. Its rich brown is due wholly to the. 
Resinol balsams that it contains, not to artificial 
coloring. For sample free, write Dept. 13-C, 
Resinol, Baltimore, Md. 


Ladies’ Sizes a Specialty 


—Browning’s “ PPospice”. MARMAY MFG. CO., 136 So. 4th St., Philadelphia 
S° “Life” we  praise—Waller’s ae s 


EES OF IS ROS fh “Long and Short of Life”’. CANTERBURY 
—=———{+T — — - - COPPER STEIN SET 


: For Xmas Gifts 
Modern Inventions Send for description and. if you 


wish, include 60c for small cop- 


Ws TRANQUILIZER—This handy and indispensable invention is now within per bowl with your monogram 














! 


the reach of all. No husband should be without one. Works like a dicta- in brass. Monogram Stein, # 
graph. Placed conveniently behind a picture, its effect upon your wife is CLEWELL STUDIOS 
: ; : : LST., CANTON, OHIO 

remarkable. It quiets, soothes and silences. Works automatically, and power is shut y 
off when your wife is running smoothly. Can be adjusted to suit any temperament. 

One week’s trial free. A husband writes: 

“Your tranquilizer is a matvel. I have actually, since it came, been able to ‘ 
get a word in edgewise. Am planning, under its wonderful spell, to pass many of Philippines, Japan, Australia, 
my evenings at home.” New Zealand, Winter Tours 0 
Knowledge of this great invention does not even have to be kept from your wife India. Round World Tours. 
after the first hour. She then becomes so tranquil that you can break the news of its For full information apply 
presence with no quiver of fear about the results. Cunard Line, 21-24 State Street, New York. 





Peninsular & Oriental S. N. Co. 
Frequent Sailings, India, China, 
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Old PampshireHip 


The Stationery ofa Gentleman 


For his Christmas remembrance he 
will be delighted with a box or two 
of Old Hampshire Bond, the Station- 
ery of a Gentleman ar For private 
correspondence where a business 
letterhead would hardly be correct 
az At good stationers. 


If your stationer does not carry this line, write us 
for a sample packet and name of nearest dealer. 


Hampshire Paper Co. 
South Hadley Falls 
Massachusetts 
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HAND-KNit 
CACKETS 


Webber’s tx Alaska Jacket 


Built for the outdoor man; can be 
adjusted to suit temperature. All wool 
and fashioned to fit. Colors: Tan, 
Oxford and Scarlet. Sold in Sporting 
Goods and Clothing Stores, or sent to 
any address, prepaid, on receipt of 
price, $5. Our booklet, ‘‘The Need, 
The Make, The Price,”’ tells all about it. 
A postcard will get it, and dealer’s name. 
Address 


GEO. F. WEBBER, Manufacturer 
414-416.418 Gratiot Ave. Detroit, Mich. 































Annual Perjury 


| Npieaniel year she says, sez she, 
“You must solemnly agree 

Not to buy a thing for me! 

Gifts mean nothing in my eyes— 

It’s the spirit that I prize,— 

And we must economize.” 

So we solemnly concur, 

And we earnestly agree,— 

Not a thing from me to her, 

Not a thing from her to me. 

k*very year I say, sez I, 

Gazing gravely, eye to eye, 

“Give me nothing you must buy. 

You'll admit it’s very true 

It’s a foolish thing to do, 

Swapping presents—me and you!” 

So each year we gravely swear; 

Though we’re thoroughly aware 

Each will spend a little more 

On the other, than before. 

Burges Johnson. 


There Must Be a Santa Claus 


One pound of sugar. 
A genuine egg. 
Six pieces of coal in box. 
One lamb chop. 
- was Christmas morning. As the 
only son of the millionaire sprang 
forward toward the chimney and his 
cye fastened upon the articles, a com- 
plete list of which is given at the be- 
ginning of this story, he uttered an 
exclamation of delight. 
“Just look, mamma,” he cried, 
“what a wonderful life-saver of a 
Christmas I’m going to have!” 





















The Official 
N official is a person whose lack of brains is conceded by the fact that he has 


been given authority. When we come to conduct a careful investigation into 
the merits of those who invested him with authority, we come to understand 


that the only basis upon which they could do this was their own lack of any special 
intelligence. If an official should suddenly exhibit unusual intelligence, he would imme. 
diately become disqualified. All officials are not alike. 
others. 


Some of them know less than 


An official’s importance and bad manners are generally in inverse proportion 
to what he knows. 


Most officials communicate with the public by means of an “utterance”. An “ offi- 


cial utterance” is usually the shortest distance between two points of total ignorance. 


An official is successful in so far as he lacks personality, ofiginality and loquacity. 








VANITY FAIR 


Y taking this precaution now, you will 
have from Christmas until next June, the 
latest New York theatrical news. You will 
have hundreds of stage photographs and in- 
telligent reviews of the best Broadway pro- 
ductions. This is a remarkable season for 
the New York stage. Vanity Fair will keep 
you in touch with the best of it. 


Also, you will have the new things from the 
worlds of art, of books, of music, and of out- 
door sports. To bring you this news, freshly 
month by month, is the special province of 


‘ 


Christmas has an aftermath—a feeling, when it is all over, that you y 


Vanity Fair. And, by saving you the many 
dollars that you might otherwise spend on 
poor plays and dull books, Vanity Fair will 
keep you decidedly richer than you would 
be without it. 


Above all else, however, Vanity Fair is insur- 
ance against dullness. Modelled on the big 
English and French weeklies, Vanity Fair 
brings you all manner of pictures and light 
articles to smile at. It gives you a fund of 
conversation. From cover to cover, it looks 
at life cheerfully and entertainingly. 


have nothing much to show for it. But Vanity Fair’s monthly 


visits will, for a long time to come, remind you of your fore- y 
thought in getting one thing that you have really needed, , $e 









Give Yourself a Christmas Presen 


All next month you will be looking for Christmas presents for your friends. 
You will search the shops. You will not begrudge an extra dollar if you can 
make quite sure that your gifts will really please. Why not count your- 
self as one of your own friends—why not take a dollar and give yourself 
the one gift that will wear best? Arrange now for a half year’s supply of 
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“All at her wheel the village maiden sits— 
Nor, while she turns the giddy wheel around 
Revolves the sad vicissitudes of things.”' 
—Gifford 
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Times have changed— 


Modern woman, too, sits at the 
wheel— but she is emancipated 
woman. 


It is no longer the, wheel of labor— 
but the wheel of progress and 
luxury. 


With the touch of her finger upon 
this new magic wheel she com- 
mands the speed of the wind, the 
power of a score of horses, the 
white radiance that lights her 
way ahead. a? 


And, the taming of these 
forces, ' their application te 
modern wheel, their perfet 
sponse to the will and hand 
- modern woman— 
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hee Oe 


All’s Well That Ends Well 
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Keep Your Eye on the Ball 





Life Prints in Color 
Make 


A Merry Xmas 


Think of a friend who may enjoy 
owning a few of these clever prints. , : 
Printed on fine plate-marked Bristol "a regres 


Target Practice . . 
(Ail in the doy's work) board, size 12x16 inches. 


Copr. Life Pub. Co. 
Copr. Life Pub. Co. 


Price 25 cents each. 
Send $1.50 for any six. 


Shipped prepaid 


on receipt of remittance. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


17 West 3lst Street New York How the Rumor Started 
(“And all who told it added something new, 
(Why sea-captains go mad) And all who heard it made enlargements, too”. ) 
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Thwarted Once More 


A LONG time ago—so long that the 
memory of mankind does not 
include it—Supply met Demand walk- 
ing along the world’s highway. They 
gazed at each other for some time in 
silence. It was evidently a case of 
love at first sight. 

“Let us get married,” said Demand. 
“We are of such opposite tempera- 
ments that we are bound to get along 
permanently. Besides, I simply cannot 
live without you.” 

“Nor I you,” declared Supply. 

Thus they became permanently 
united. Supply was the unselfish one. 
She kept on providing Demand with 
everything he craved; or rather, let it 
be said that if she sometimes failed, 
it was no fault of hers. It should not 
be thought, on the other hand, that 
Demand was an inferior character. If 
he had not made a practice of reliev- 
ing Supply of the things with which 
she presented him, it would really have 
been a serious matter, The whole af- 
fair was mutual. It was, as they both 
were fond of declaring, a marriage 
made in heaven. Therefore, one morn- 
ing Demand was almost overcome as 
Supply burst into the room saying: 

“It is all over between us. We are 
about to be dissolved. Our marriage 
no longer holds. We shall have to 
part company.” 

“Who says so?” asked Demand. 

“Congress. They have legislated 
us off the earth, They have even de- 
clared that we don’t exist.” 

“What, again?” 

“But this time they really mean it. 
Whatever shall we do?” 

Demand by this time was calmer. 

“Don’t worry, my dear,” he said. 
“Those chaps have been doing this 
Sort of thing ever since we can re- 
member. I’m sorry, because, in order 











to prove they are wrong again, I 
shall have to do something very prac- 
tical and very hard.” 

He pressed a button. 

“There!” he said, “that will show 
’em all that we are here to stay, that 
our partnership is permanent, and that 
we always control our own destiny.” 

“What have you done?” 

“Oh, I just raised the cost of 
living.” 






















HEAVY REINFORCEMENTS ARE HURRIED TO 
THE FRONT 
































































































Gillette “ioasuco" 


PECIAL welcome this Christ- 
mas for the useful gift! Every 
dealer will tell you that he is selling 
more Gillettes this year than ever. 
Here indeed is a gift that means 
everything practical to a man—a 
better shave, and the saving of fees 
and tips! 

See the Gillette sets in the 
stores:— 

The ‘‘Bulldog”’ is the new stocky- 
handled model with extra weight, 
different grip, balance and swing 
to the stroke. 


The ‘‘Aristocrat,” another new model, 
is cased in French Ivory, in line with the 
latest idea of the day in men’s toilet 
articles. 

A dozen different styles—$5 to $50. 

To the man who already owns one 
Gillette—give a different style, a Com- 
bination or Travelers’ Set, a “‘Bulldog”’ 
Gillette or an “Aristocrat.” 

For a small gift at 50c. or $1, the Gillette 
owner will be more grateful for a packet 
of Gillette Blades than for anything else 
you could get him at the same money. 

Dealers everywhere. Buy early! 
Assortments are better and choice easier 
than when the Gillette counters are 
crowded with last-minute buyers. 


GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR COMPANY, BOSTON 
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Send 


Her a 
Sampler 


ANY friends on your list would be 
delighted to receive one of the famous 
Sampler packages of Chocolates and Confec- 
tions. The box is a reproduction of an old- 
fashioned sampler; dainty, quaint, acceptable, 
and the contents and package both give 
pleasure. 

The Sampler contains seventeen ounces of 
excellent sweets from ten separate popular 
packages of 
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CHOCOLATES 
AND CONFECTIONS 


Ask for the Sampler and other Whitman assort- 
ments in signed, sealed packages at the Whitman 
agencies in practically every town and every neighbor- 


hood in the land. 


The Sampler costs $1.00; two-pound ‘was 


$2.00 (more in the extreme west and Canada). 
If no agency is convenient, we will send, prepaid, 
anywhere on receipt of above prices. 
Write for booklet. 


Inquire at our nearest agency for a sheet 
of Whitman’s Poster Stamps— quaint 
and artistic— or send a two-cent stamp to 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Inc. 
Philadelphia, U.S. A. 











Rhymed Reviews 


The Captain of His Soul 


(By Henry James Forman. McBride, 
Nast & Co.) 


A NICE young fellow, lured by 
gold 
To leave the 
obliquely, 
Is he whose moving tale is told 
By Forman (now of Collier’s 
Weekly). 


Path and walk 


This youngster, Gilbert, braved the jar 
Of much-abused Manhattan Island, 

Ambitious, full of Aims that are 
Reposing still in By-and-By Land. 


He found employment writing ads 
And booming stocks for Clarence 
Coleman, 
A banker who had lots of scads, 
But no more Ethics than a Troll- 
man. 


’Tis hard to rise above your job; 
And Gilbert’s Noble Aims forsook 
him; 
He grew to be a horrid snob, 
And Mary, his adored one, shook 
him, 


His honor in the dust he trailed 
For Mrs. Holroyd, naughty Circe ;- 
When Coleman, his employer, failed, 
Which proved a special grace and 
mercy. 


For oft it needs Disaster’s scourge 
To discipline the catechumen, 
And Gilbert lost the craze to splurge ;— 
Misfortune made him kind and hu- 
man. 


Among the waifs in court each day 
He toiled, the culprits’ better fairy ; 

And next he wrote a thrilling play 
And married his forgiving Mary. 


A trifle young, this book,—but then 
Sincere and true I think you'll find 
1t,— 
The product of a fountain-pen 
With both a hand and braih be- 
hind it. 
Arthur Guiterman. 





The Awful Alternative 


HEY tell us that unless we are kinder to our railroads we will have government 


ownership. 


This is a terrible threat. 


Unless we keep on increasing rates every 


time some railroad president thinks he sees an emergency, the whole body of 
railroad investors will become angry and withdraw from us the privilege of paying 


them large annual sums in interest and dividends. 


We hope it won’t come to that. 


Last year the net revenue of the railroads averaged nearly eight per cent. on all out- 


standing stock, about one hundred millions of dollars in the aggregate. 


If it should so 


eventuate that we had to keep this money ourselves for want of finding somebody to 
take it, it would be a blow from which even so elastic and adaptive a nation as ours 


would recover with great difficulty. 





Keep Your Figure 
Lithe and Supple 


Dict or Physical Discomfort. fastenty 
or 0 

Reduces Abnormalities and Produces a 
Smart, Well-Set-Up Appearance. 


For the Slender or the Fat 


Enhances the beauty of your 
symmetrical form, or restores it 
if lost. 
This elastic comfortable’ gar- — 
ment for men and women at — 
once distributes flesh so as to | 
remove bumps and bulges. 2 
An immediate reduction of from two — 
~ a inches is secured over abdomen 
hips, and on the inner as well as 
the outer side of the = 
limbs. This aa 
manent as 
muscles are hel 
place and weight of 
flesh removed. 
A Garment That Does 
e Work. 
A Reducer That Will 
Reduce. ~~ 
Reduces by gentle, 
even pressure. Permits 
unrestricted freedom of 
the limbs. Nota “Slip 
Over” or “Sweat 
Bath”, but a scientific 
garment which pro- 
duces wonderful 
sults. It not only improves the appearance 
‘of your figure but also benefits your health. 
. ye = fat or fear you are becom- 
ing so, if ae Soeee is in any way abnormal, you need 
the Magic Fi igure Mold Garment. to measure 
in linen, mercerized or silk-covered elastic. 
Ask Your Dealer or Write for Free Booklet. 


The Magic. Figure Mold Garment Co. 
54 E. Broad St., COLUMBUS, O. 
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WHEN DELIA WASHED THE WINDOWS SHE 
LOOKED A LITTLE QUEER UNTIL— 
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Send a 2¢ Stamp 
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a Sample Cake 


jest look through this pure transparent soap, smell its 
delicate perfume, and feel its rich, creamy lather on 
your face. You will never again be satisfied with any 
toilet soap less pure and perfect. 


UTD Glycerin: Soap 


Insures a soft, clear, beautiful skin. Three generations of refined 
women on both sides of the Atlantic have proven its merits. Sol 
in every country where beauty is admired or health desired. At 
your dry goods dealer or druggist at 15c. per cake. 


For sample trial cake, send 2c stamp, or for 10 cents in stamps we will send you a 
package containing a sample cake of No. 4711 White Rose Glycerine Soap,a sam- 
ple bottle of No. 4711 Bath Salts anda sample bottle of No. 4711 Eau de Cologne. 


No. 4711 Liguid White Rose Glycerine Soap. A new, 
convenient, delightful form of this refreshing soap— 
sanitary, economical, efficient. A luxurious shampoo, 


MULHENS & KROPFF, Dept.L, 25 W. 45th St., New York 
U. S. BRANCH OF 
Ferd. Miilhens, 4711 Glockengasse, Cologne o /R, Germany 


A Dialogue 
RIGGS: Why is it that some men 
are so much more companionable 
and unaffected when they are away 
from their wives? 

Griccs: That is because the wives 
of these men are watching them con- 
stantly to notice their defects. In the 
presence of their wives, therefore, 
these men, when others are also pres- 
ent, are self-conscious. They are act- 
ing a part. Their manners are 
artificial. 

Briccs: But wouldn’t you think that 




















YOU NOTICED SHE WAS STANDING ON A 
STEP-LADDER 





the wives of these men would notice 
this very thing—of which they appear 
to be so ignorant? Wouldn’t you think 
that they would come in time to see 
that their constant surveillance of 
their husbands was producing upon 
them just this effect? 

Griccs: No. 

Briccs: Why not? 

Griccs: Because to know this it 
would be necessary for them to know 
how their husbands are acting when 
they themselves are not present. 

Briccs: Well, then, let us suppose, 
just for fun, that, by means of some 
occult power, they are able to know 
this, 


NABISCO 
‘Sugar Wafers 


—entrancing sweets which 
are always and everywhere 
popular. Wafer confec- 
tions centered with deli- 
cately flavored cream. 
The perfect accompani- 
ment for every dessert. 
In ten-cent tins; also in 
twenty-five-cent tins. 


ANOLA 


—a new conception in 
chocolate-flavored sweets. 
Exquisite wafers of crisped 
baking with choc- 
olate-flavored cream 
nestling between. 
Anola has achieved 

a new delight which 

only taste can tell— 

a flavor which gives 
immediate pleasure. 

In ten-cent tins. 


Griccs: They would be horrified. 
They would be scandalized. They 
would be mad. 

Briccs: But why? Why should 
they not in reality be glad, when they 
had made the discovery that their hus- 
bands are actually much better than 
they have hitherto supposed? 

Griccs: Because, my dear fellow, 
it would be no credit to them, but only 
to others. This would pique them. 

Briccs: Is that the best reason you 
can give? 

Griccs: Can you think of a better? 

* Yes.” 

“ And it is?” 


“They wouldn't believe it.” 


NATIONAL 
BISCUIT 
COM PANY 
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VOGUE 


A handbook of new and un- 
usual Christmas gifts chosen for 
you by Vogue in the best shops 
andindexed for quick selection. 


The range of prices is re- 
markable—there are jewels, 
furs and antiques of great 
value, and also many inexpen- 
sive gifts that have, neverthe- 
less, a surprising chic. A 
number of pages are devoted 
to novel and acceptable pres- 
ents for men, and there are 
many new things for the 
children. 


Gi Fa @ 
NUMBER 


Dated December | 
On sale November 24 


FOR DECEMBER 


First aid to the last-minute 
shopper will, in the Christmas 
Vogue, be supplied through 
many additional pages of gifts. 


Both December numbers, 
of course, contain Vogue's 
famous offer to do its readers’ 
Christmas shopping. 


Have you availed yourself 
of this in former years? If 
so, you know it lightens the 
burden of buying  gifts— 
especially if you ™ at a 
distance from the metro- 
politan shops. 


CHRISTMAS 
NUMBER 


Dated December 15 
On sale December 8 








The longer your Christmas list, the more people you have to 
plan and — for, the more you need these December 


numbers o 


Vo 


gue. Instead of the limited stocks of the local 


shops, through these numbers you can choose from the best 


metropolitan shops. 


Do not miss either number; they are 


both equally necessary. 


It is best to bespeak your copies in advance, as the 
supply will last only a few days after each number goes on sale. 


Twice a month 
25 cents a number 


VOGUE 


443 Fourth Ave., New York 
Conde Nast - Publisher 


$4 a year 
Twenty-four numbers 





iA Wi i ii) A czar 





A Rebuilt Classic 


WAS the night before Christmas, 

and all through the flat 

Every creature was dancing, excepting 
the cat. 

The phonograph’s cheerful, industrious 
bray 

Untiringly sounded as time wore away. 

The stockings and shoes had been 
chosen with care 

Befitting the smartness of such an 
affair. 

The children, who should have been 
snugly in bed, 

Were having their Castle-Walk prac- 
tice instead, 

And Mamma in her slippers and I 
in my pumps 

Were doing the Maxixe in synchro- 
nous jumps, 

When up in the air there arose such 
a humming, 

I ran to the window to see what was 
coming; 

And what should I view, as I opened 
the pane, 

But good old St. Nick, in a swagger 
biplane ! 

It bumped on the roof after circling 
around, 

And soon down the airshaft he came 
with a bound. 

I peeped, as he opened his pack in the 
hall— 

A difficult task, for the passage was 
small— 

And heard him remark, “It seems 
awfully queer 

To carry no budget from Europe this 
year! 

But though war has bereft me of 
trinkets and toys, 

I’m amply provided with holiday joys.” 

His gifts looked alike, as to wrappings 
and style, 

And er as he quickly selected a 
pile: 

“A Lame Duck for Grandpa; the Bos- 
ton for Dad; 

For Mother, the disc with the Argen- 
tine Fad. 

For Gladys, the Dip she interprets 
with skill, 

And here’s a new Half-and-Half rec- 
ord for Bill. 

Sue likes Hesitation—a finished side- 
stepper ; 

Tom clings to the Tango, with plenty 
of pepper. 

The Kitchensink Rag I'll apportion to 
Bridget ; 

The One-Step’s for Minnie—the spry 
little midget! 

As stockings from chimneys are pend- 
ent no more, 

I'll lay ’e:n all carefully here by the 
door!” 

Then, placing his goggles astride of 
his nose, 

And adjusting his cap, up the airshaft 
he rose, 

With a satisfied grin, as he passed out 
of sight, 

Saying, “On with the dance! Merry 
Christmas—good night!” 

Corinne Rockwell Swain. 
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is sometimes like trying to fit a round peg into a square hole 


To avoid selecting THE WRONG gift 
for THE RIGHT person, send a box of 


é OnyS 


and be sure to please 


A practical and beautiful Holiday gift 
which will not bankrupt you 


Reg US Pat Office 


Improved qualities in 


“POINTEX’ HEEL 
“ONYX” SILK HOSIERY 


for Men and Women are described 


FOR WOMEN 
$1.35 to $2.75 


Clocked Silk in Black and 
White only, Clocked White 
on Black, Black on White or 
self with “POINTEX” HEEL. 


New 
“Pointex” 


“Pointex” 


The “ Pointex’”’ Heel—ex- 
clusively an “ Onyx” 
innovation 


The “ Pointex” Heel gives 
a slim, graceful con- 
tour to the ankle 


No. 106 


$2.00 


Medium weight, finest thread 
silk, DUB-L Silk garter top, 
triple extra spliced heel and 
toe, with 


“ POINTEX” HEEL 


No. 235 No. 350 


$1.00 $1.50 


Fine Silk with DUB-L Lisle Pure Silk, DUB-L wide 
garter top, triple extra garter top, triple extra 
spliced heel and toe, me-_ spliced heel and toe. Sea- 
dium weight, with sonable weight, with 
“POINTEX” HEEL “POINTEX” HEEL 


All the above in 50 desirable shades. 


FOR MEN Men’s Black Medium Silk, triple spliced heel and 
toe. Excellent value. Black, White, Tan, Navy 


No. 520 and Suede, with “ POINTEX” HEEL. 


$1 .00 


Ask for these numbers of your dealer. Be sure to get the “ POINTEX” heel 
or write to us and we will help you. 


Lord & Taylor 


Wholesale Distributors New York 
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TANGO CHOCOLATES | 
Fondants, Fruits and Nuts : 


A new sweet coating, deliciously appealing when 
Box is opened—$1.00 the pound Box. 


PETITS CHOCOLATES—another new pack- 
age containing small chocolates, of rich coating 
with pronounced real chocolate flavor—each 
piece just the right size to eat the whole of it at 
one bite—80 cents per pound. 





The particular charm of a package of candy from _ 

PARK & TILFORD’S is the positive assurance & 

of genuine worth—the freshness, fullness, purity. | 

Park & Tilford’s Chocolates and Bonbons 

are the BEST; and you will find them so. 
Sold by thousands of dealers and in all our stores. 


PARK & TILFORD - - - New York | 





A Pernicious Orator 


P{AzoLr’s boyish but earnest face 
was suffused with thought. 
After a time he succeeded in catching 
the eye of his kind father, who was 
busily engaged in a careful examina- 
tion of the intellectual intricacies of 
the comic section. 

“Papa, dear,” he said, “mother is 
upstairs making out her Christmas list 
and this is a fine time for me to ask 
you just what Christmas means.” 

Harold’s father frowned slightly, 
but at length laid down his paper. 

“My dear boy,” he replied, “I am 
always ready to give you the benefit 
of my thought and experience, even 
when it takes up my valuable time, but 














WHAT IS TOURING ?_WHY, irs 
that new automobile card game, which is all the rage now. 
Brim full of skillful and interesting plays that furnish keen 
enjoyment to the entire family. 

So realistic that in the excitement of the game you can al- 
most smell the gasoline and attempt to rub the dust out of 
your eyes, and can hardly keen back the naughty words 


gas,” have a puncture or 


50 Cts. 


when you find you are out of 
exceed the speed limit, etc. 


Game consists of 100 handsomely aprereried 





cards in an attractive box. PRIC 
Originators and Makers since 1889 of 
POOL TABLES for the HOME 


and the 


“‘NEW”’ PATENTED REVERSIBLE BILLIARD RAIL 
For your education, send for our illustrated Pool Table and 
Game Booklet 


AT YOUR DEALER or from 
WALLIE DORR COMPANY 











The Wizard 


























you must make your questions direct. 
You don’t mean Santa Claus, do you? 
I thought you knew about him.” 
“Yes, papa, I do. ‘While our time- 
honored saint may not have a real and 
visible existence, as a cherished illu- 
sion, a symbol of undying human sen- 


timent, he reigns immortal in all 
hearts.’ There! Isn’t that a_ swell 
phrase? My Sunday-school teacher has 


said that so often I know it by heart. 
But what’s the meaning of Christmas? 
Tell me, papa, as man to man.” 

Harold’s father gazed at his pre- 
cocious son benignantly. 

“Ah, my dear boy,” he said, “you 
couldn’t have come to a better person 
than me to tell you. Christmas is the 








33 Murray Street Manufacturers New York 





season of good will to all men. But 
















SPEND YOUR WINTER 
OUT OF THE BEATEN TRACK 














NASSAU-BAHAMAS 


January, February, and March are the 
joyous, outdoor months in the gor- 
geous, blue-laved tropics. 
Surf Bathing, Sailing, Fishing, 
Tennis, Golf, Court Golf, Polo, 

Pony Racing, Dancing, Cycling, 
Driving, English Rugby. 
Accommodations to suit all tastes and 
purses. Steamer Service under American 
Flag. Three days from New York—seven- 
teen hours from Miami, Florida. 

Winter temperature averages 72 . 
most equable climate—unequalled 
health resort. 

Write BAHAMAS GOVERNMENT AGENT 
Suite 24, 303 Fifth Ave., New York City, for Booklet 
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|THE NAIL YOU NEED 








to get down to business, Harold, there 
is a feeling in all of us, no matter how 
hzerd-hearted we are, when we like to 
let loose our generous, kindly im- 
pulses, and all these good feelings are 
typified by the Christmas spirit.” 

“Thank you, father dear; you are 
such a wonderful talker, and I shall 
learn that sentence by heart, along 
with the other. But, father——” 

“Yes, my son.” 

“T was talking with the barber—he 


knows an awful lot—and he says it’s 
e season of graft. He says Santa 
Ciaus is an old faker, because he 


(Continued on page 1049.) 


Danda Leulliee  Key-Purse 


With Your Name Stamped in Gold 
By Mail | With Pocket 

25c Postpaid for Pen-Knife 40C 
Saves the clothing and prevents the keys from 
rusting. Made of strong leather with nickel 
key ring. 

Write for illustrated Catalog of 

Danda leather goods and novelties 


DANDA LE. MFG. CO., 82 John Street, New York 








to hold your horseshoes is “The Capewell.” 

Safe—being free from all tendency to split or 
crimp in driving and thus injure the horse. 
Economical— holding shoes until worn out, or the growth of 
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the hoof necessitates reshoe- g 

Bestin the world at a | ing. These are two points cf 5 
fair price—not ——— advantage—there are many 

regardless of quality, | others. It | pays to insist upon = 

the use of ““Capewell”’ nails. . 

RUSSIAN WOLFHOUNDS 


We are the oldest breeders and exhili- 
tors of these dogs in the West and main 
tain one of the largest and most select 
kennels of the breed in the world 
These aristocratic dogs are as kind 
as they are large and as intel! igent as 
they are beautiful. Delightf 
panions and the most effic 
Coursing breed known. 
Catalogue ‘‘F"’ for the askin 
MIRA SOL KENNELS 
— a, &. ©.) 
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OOD art is always 
young — always 
new. The curves and 
proportions which 
Heppelwhite borrowed 
more than a hundred years 
ago from Ancient Athens 
were perfect and beautiful— 
just as they are in this 
masterpiece pattern of silver- 
ware named after the master 
of line and balance. 


If you are interested in the 
meaning and inspiration of 
silverware patterns and 
decorations, write for our 
free book, ‘‘Chats About 
Silver’’—an art creation in 
itself and a most appeal- 
ing human document. 


Heppelwhite Silver 
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INETY years ago the first Reed 

& Barton models were new— 
and they are not yet old. Practical 
usefulness, thorough trustworthi- 
ness and never-lowered artistic 
standards—these explain why, in 
buying silver that is to become 
heirlooms, one looks instinctively 
for the tiny but significant Eagle 
and Lion trade mark. 


Offered by Leading Jewelers Everywhere 


REED & BARTON 


Taunton !®slished 14) Massachusetts 


Represented at 


5th Ave. and 32d St., 4 Maiden Lane, New York 


‘Boston Chicago SanFrancisco London Paris 
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This exquisite 
Cache Table 
should hold the 
attention of 
anyone seeking 
that rare thing 
the perfect gift. 
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CLUB COCKTAILS for your friends this Christmas. 


Soft asthe shadows of firelight; fragrant as the birch log on the hearth 
—a golden drink in keeping with the fine joy of Christmas time. 


CLUB COCKTAILS are mixed to measure—by experts— of 
selected liquors. Then they are aged in wood. 
All Popular Kinds at Your Dealer’s 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Hartford, New York, London 


Importers of the famous Brand’s A-1 Sauce 
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A Pernicious Orator 


(Continued from page 1046.) 


never visits the poor, and the shop- 
girls have to stand up, and nations 
are fighting each other, and people get 
what they don’t want and lie about it, 
and everybody’s trying to do every- 
body else; and he says lots of things 
in the Bible are not true, and that it 
isn’t wicked to play golf Sunday, be- 
cause it makes you healthier than sit- 
ting in a stuffy church. And the 
barber says Christmas is just one 
more time for women to let loose their 
cursed extravagance——” 

“Sh, Harold! Not so loud. Go on 
and tell me all that cynical barber 
said.” 

Harold’s face grew more earnest, 
yet his eye, unnoticed by his kind 
father, twinkled with childish enthu- 
siasm. 

“Oh, I can’t remember it all,” he 
replied, in a discreet whisper. “The 
harber says Christmas is a gold brick 
invented by tradesmen, and _ that 
women have no souls, anyway, because 
that’s what Turks and philosophers 
think.” 

Harold’s father raised his hands in 
horror. 

“Think of inculcating such doc- 
trines into a young and innocent boy 
like you!” he cried. “How did he 
care talk that way? Better keep 
away from such a dangerous barber. 
My dear son, take it from me, Christ- 
mas is the grandest, sweetest song of 


BOTTLE of |) 
Listerine, a [> 


toothbrush, a 
glass of water (and 
a dentifrice, if you 
so desire), are the 
requisites of a cor- 
rect dental toilet. 
Brush the teeth 
regularly and 
rinse them with 
Listerine, the safe 
antiseptic. The 
Listerine per- 
meates the entire 
mouth, reaches 
partsof the teeth thatthe brush 
cannot touch and so makes 
them clean and aseptic. 


Use it every day 
Many uses of Listerine described in 
circular wrapped around the bottle. 
All Druggists Sell Listerine 
Demand the Genuine 


: eet eal 
wore, LIFE seen iiet 


Protective foot protection 
for men who are particular 
about their appearance. 


Note this—You can depend on the dealer who sells 
“EVERSTICK” to carry the best of everything. 











the ages—a season when the best that 
is in us comes out.” 

“Then it isn’t true?” asked 
Harold. 

“Certainly not. What made you 
think so?” 
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Harold this time smiled. 

“Well, you see, father,” he said, 
“T asked him and he said that’s the 
way you talked to him the other day 
when you were getting your hair cut.” 
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MR. AND MRS. SANTA CLAUS AND THE LITTLE SANTA CLAUSES 
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v lgin 
Wonder ales 


Lost in Struggle with Prisoners 

Recovered after Strenuous Night 

“My father gave me my Elgin Watch in 
London, when I emigrated to Canada. 
I joined the Royal Northwest Mounted 
Police at Regina, and during my three 
years in that force my watch got some 
rough handling. On one occasion another 
constable and myself had arrested some 
drunken Indians, and had trouble getting 
them into a four-horse wagon to take 
them to the lockup. Arriving there, I 
found my watch missing. Next morning 
I found my 


ELGIN Watch 


lying on the bottom of the wagon, s#i/l 
going. ‘The watch must have fallen out 
about 24 miles down the rough trail. The 
watch had ridden in the bottom of the 
wagon all that distance and was still keeping 
perfect time. 


For Christmas Giving 


there is no more practical, worthy gift than 
an Elgin. Here are four fine Elgins, all 
suitable for gifts: 


LORD ELGIN 


The Masterwatchhere illustrated. 


$135 to $85. 
LADY ELGIN 


A dainty Timekeeper— 
pendant and bracelet. 
A wide range of prices, 


B. W. RAYMOND 
The Railroad Man's Watch, 
$80 to $32.50, 


G. M. WHEELER 
The Foremost 
Medium Priced Watch. 
$50 to $25. 


Ask your Elgineer—your 
local jeweler—to show you 
different models. 

Booklet on request, 


ELGIN NATIONAL 
WATCH CO. 
Elgin, Mlinois 














Driving a Bargain 


“THIS car,” said the demonstrator, 

“for eighteen hundred and fifty 
dollars represents the fullest value on 
the market. Just for fun, how much 
profit do you suppose there is in each 
one of ’em?” 

“Oh,” replied Dubton critically, 
“say, eight hundred dollars.” 

The demonstrator smiled. 

“Of course that’s a joke,” he re- 
plied. “I have a keen sense vf humor 
myself. No, sir! Just fifty—believe 
me! Our motto is material first— 
profit afterwards,” 

“ How fast can it go?” said Dubton. 

“Well, sir, I’m going to be honest 
with you. We don’t want to sell too 
many cars anyway this year. Next 
year we may feel differently. You 
see, it’s only a fad with the president 
of our company. That man would ac- 
tually take pleasure in losing money 
on a car—if he thought it was just the 
car for the American people. Ariy- 
thing from six to sixty—that’s our 
motto.” 

“Tt’s a good hill-climber, I  sup- 
pose?” said Dubton. 

“Well, sir, I am almost sorry you 
mentioned hills. You see, since I’ve 
been driving this car I have forgotten 
there were such things. Would you 
believe me, yesterday a man wanted 
me to show him how to change the 
gears, and for a moment I couldn’t do 
it? I hadn’t done it for so long I’d 
actually forgotten how.” 

“But didn’t you change gears on 
that last hill?” asked Dubton. “I 
thought——” 

The demonstrator chuckled. 

“Excuse me,” he said; “of course, 
if you were an old driver of cars you’d 
understand. You see, every car, when 
it comes from the factory, has to be 
broken in.” 

They got out at Dubton’s house. 
Said Dubton: 

“T don’t believe I can decide about 
getting this car just now.” 

“That’s all right, sir. No hurry at 
all. I will say this, that we are run- 
ning short—four others looking at this 
one. If you wait until next week I 
can’t guarantee the delivery. But I 
want you to take your time. We sim- 
ply wouldn’t sell you a car if we 
thought you wanted it in too much 
of a hurry.” 

Dubton reflected. 

“You've been honest with me,” le 
said, “and I’m going to be honest with 
you. I’ve tried a number of other cars 
and listened to other demonstrators.” 

“Wouldn’t sell you this car if you 
hadn’t, sir. The more other cars you 
see, the better for us.” 








If acensus of business 
men in the large cities 


could be taken to discover their 
average physical condition, re- 
sults would show that the great 
majority of them suffer from 
sluggish kidneys, nerves un- 
strung, dyspepsia, bladder dis- 
orders, uric acid, rheumatism or 
one or more of the many ills that 
are caused by lack of proper 
exercise and diet. 


The remedy—be careful of what 
you eat, exercise more and keep 
the body flushed out by copious 
drinking of 


BUFFALO LITHIA 
SPRINGS WATER 


It tones up the kidneys and purifies the 
blood by cleansing the system of the 
poisonous products of faulty metabolism. 
As a result, gout, rheumatism, gravel, 
renal calculi, albuminuria and Bright's 
Disease are relieved. Leading physicians 
have endorsed and prescribed Buffalo 
Lithia Springs Water for over forty years. 


HUNTER McGUIRE, M.D., LL.D., Jaze 
President American Medical Association, 
said: *‘I know from constant use of it 
personally and in practice that the results 
obtained from its use are far beyond 
those which would be warranted by the 
analysis given. I am of the opinion that 
it either contains some wonderful reme- 
dial agent as yet undiscovered by medical 
science, or its elements are so delicately 
combined in Nature’s laboratory that 
they defy the utmost skill of the chemist 
to solve the secret of their power."’ 


Buy a case of Buffalo Lithia Springs 
Water from your druggist. 6 to 8 
glasses a day will do much toward bring- 
ing back your good health again. 


Write for our booklet, “‘ Springs of Health.” 


Buffalo Lithia Springs Water Company 


Buffalo Lithia Springs, Virginia 4 





“Then I’ll take the car on one con- 
dition.” 

“Yes, sir; and that?” 

“Of all the demonstrators I have 
heard, you’re the best. I don’t believe, 
so far as cars go, it makes much dif- 
ference. And so, my friend, I'll take 
your car if you'll take me out every 
day for a week and talk about it. You 
see, when I get a car I want to be able 
to lie about it so well to my friends 
that they will think I have always had 
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— @. No—this is not a French vineyard 


Bes — it’s American—a typical Cook’s Champagne vineyard. 


; @ It is no less beautiful because it is American is it? Neither 
springs is the wine that’s the soul of the grapes of such vineyards 


, to 8 


bei less sparkling with the essence of sunshine, less piquant 


with the tang of hilltop breezes just because the label was 


not printed in France. 
lth.” 7 . s,s 
@ So now, that you may find it expedient as well as patriotic to 


, drink this wine of America, do so for its own intrinsic goodness 
apany ‘* and learn for all time that Cook's aiffers from the European article 
only in price. 


Sold Everywhere—Served Everywhere 


American Wine Company 
St. Louis, U. S. A. 

















Whatever Hamilton You Select— 
Either to Give or to Own—Whatever 
Its Price—It Has Hamilton Accuracy 


Here are seven of the thirty models of the famous 
Hamilton Watch. They will give you an idea of the 
wide range of style and the beauty of the designs in 
which Hamilton watches are made. 

Your own jeweler will tell you that, no matter which 
model you choose, you are certain to get marvelous accu- 
racy and dependable durability in a 


Mamiltond Patch 


“The Railroad Timekeeper of America” 





Any railroad man or any man or woman who must have accuracy and 
who knows watches will tell you that the Hamilton is a watch that may 
always be relied on—that the name “Hamilton” is a perfect safeguard in 
watch buying. A Hamilton watch is always guaranteed in every part and 
particular. Cased Hamiltons are mounted in handsome leather display boxes. 


Sent on Request—the Hamilton book, “‘ The Timekeeper ” 
This book describes all Hamiltons and also gives many interesting facts important to 
you if you are considering buying a good watch. May we send you a copy? 
Brief Descriptions of the Hamiltons Shown on This Page 


Hamilton No. 920+—The thinnest 12-size watch made in America and the crowning 
achievement in American watch making. Nickel bridge movement. Pendant 
set. 23 extra-fine ruby jewels in gold settings. Patent Motor Barrel. Micro- 
metric regulator. Breguet hair spring. Compensation balance. Adjusted to tem- 
perature, isochronism and five positions. Price $80 to $150. 

Hamiltor No. 988 —Lady’s Bracelet Watch. Although dainty in size, this watch 
has Hamilton Accuracy. 17 extra-fine ruby jewels in gold settings. Breguet 
hair spring. Compensation balance, adjusted. In 14K. solid gold case, with 
14K. bracelet. Price $70. Without bracelet, $50. 

Hamilton No. 91C—The new $28, 12-size Hamilton. Nickel 3% plate movement, 17 
fine jewels, micrometric regulator. Breguet hair spring, compensation bal- 
ance, adjusted. Gold filled, 20-year guaranteed case. Price $28. 

Hamilton No. 914—12-size, very thin, gentleman’s watch, 14K. solid gold case. 
Nickel 34 plate movement. 17 extra-fine ruby jewels, micrometric regulator. 
Breguet hair spring. Compensation balance, adjusted to temperature, isochro- 
nism and three positions. Price from $55 to $85. In gold-filled case, $40. 

Hamilton No. 992—The Famous Railroad Timekeeper of America. Price $30 for 
movement alone. 16-size, 21 fine ruby jewels, double roller escapement, 
micrometric regulator, adjusted to temperature, isochronism and _ five posi- 
tions—the Hamilton which most railroad men prefer. 

Hamilton No. 924 —18-size, 17 jewels, Breguet hair spring, patent regulator, to be 
cased by your jeweler. Price, movement alone, $12.25. 

Hamilton No. 982—Lady’s watch. To be cased by your jeweler. Price $30 for 

Cintas C. dati uk tke movement alone. Our ladies’ watches are made for service. The require- 

Chisnee & Alten Ralbveal, ments for them are as exacting as for our men’s high-grade watches. 

who times his runs with a Canadian Standard Prices Supplied on Application 

or A bs hype ta Hamilton movements ina variety of models can be purchased of your jeweler, 

atch Is oice « 10u- . ~ = 

sands of railroad men be- without case, to be fitted to your present case or any case you may select. 

cause of its accuracy and 


great durability in service. Hamilton Watch Company, Dept. K, Lancaster, Pennsylvania 
“Great! It’s a Hamilioa”’ 
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: Charm of 
gute Slippers 


OMFY slippers make welcome 
Christmas gifts for every member 
of the family. The soft COMFY 
soles make everyone want to wear 
COMFYS more than ordinary slippers. 


The variety of colors and the beau- 
tiful finish satisfy the most critical 
woman. There are colors and color 
combinations to match her semi- 
negligee. 

COMFYS are a capital gift to 
make a man forget the early morning 
chill of cold floors, and lend restful- 
ness to the after-dinner lounge. Just 
the thing to wear on the way to the 
bath or while shaving. Convenient, 
too, for travelling. 


Children’s slippers are carved with 
Children’s PICTURE COMFYS 


This scroll trade- 


novel designs that make them as 
fascinating as new toys. 


COMFYS are packed in attrac- 
tive boxes which greatly add to their 
desirability as Christmas presents. 


Send for our new catalog No. 32, 
illustrating our complete line of 
COMFYS. Buy COMFY slippers 
at your dealer's. If he does not sell 
COMFYS, do not buy ordinary felt 
slippers, but send your order to us. 
Enclose price, state size and color 
desired and give your dealer's name. 


We make a complete line of felt 
shoes and slippers with stiff leather 
sole and heel. If you are interested 
in this kind of footwear, ask for our 
catalog “* W.” 


the COMFY cushion 
This is your 


Children’s 
PUSS-IN-BOOTS 
COMFY 


Red only. Sizes, 5 to 
11. $1.50. MISSES’ 

SIZES: 11% te 2, 
$1.75. 


Women’s 
PEERLESS COMFY 


Light Blue, Red, Chinchilla, 
Lavender, Pink, Fawn, Old 
Rose, Military Blue, Black 


or Taupe, $1.50. 
_ 


Men's 
SLIP-ON COMFY 
Military Blue or Ox- 

ford, $1.75 


TAILOR-MADE 
COMFY 

FOR WOMEN: Oxford, 
Military Blue, Red, 
Brown or Black, $1 25 
FOR MEN : Oxford, 
Militar Ay or 
Black, $1.50. 


Women's 
DE LUXE COMFY 
Light Blue. Pink. Old 
Rose, Lavender, Ox- 
ford or Fawn, $2.00. 


mark guarantees you sole. 
the genuine Daniel protection. Look for 
Green COMFY with it in the slipper 


DANIEL GREEN FELT SHOE COMPANY 
74 Lincoln Street 
Boston, Massachusetts 


Red or Military Blue. Sizes 5 to11. $1.10. 
MISSES’ Rizes. l1¢to 2, $1.25. 











——) 


The Gift 
That Pleases Every Man 


is a glass humidor of famous Tuxedo tobacco. Last Christmas thou- 
sands of men received this appropriate, delightful, sensible gift—and 
this year the number will be increased by many thousands. 


Give him a humidor of Tuxedo. It will last him for weeks—in his office 
or by his fireside—and each cool, mellow, fragrant whiff will recall you to him 
in pleased and thankful revery. 


Tuxedo can be smoked all day long without causing the slightest irritation to 
the smoker's throat or mouth, as is proved by the endorsement of Tuxedo by men 
like Caruso, William Faversham, Harry Lauder, and thousands of famous Amer- 


icans in professional, business and public life. 


Tuxedo is made from the finest, mildest leaves of high-grade Burley tobacco, 
carefully cured and aged so that it burns slow and cool, with de- 
lightful flavor and aroma. 


Tuxedo has the advantage—over other tobaccos—of the 
exclusive original “Tuxedo Process,” which — pijustration 
absolutely prevents “tcngue-bite.” Tuxedo is + gg 
endorsed by hundreds of distinguished public rat jae. sf 
men as the one perfect tobacco. The Humidor 


Jar keeps it fresh and moist to the last pipeful. 
YOU CAN BUY TUXEDO EVERYWHERE 
In Glass Humidors, 50c and 90c 


THE AMERICAN TOBACCO CO. 
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The Operatic Cookbook 
Rigoletto. 
O the hump of a villainous jester 
Add the wiles of an amorous duke, 
Who, seeing a girl, would molest her, } ’ ; Width 5" Height 9" 
In spite of a parent’s rebuke. 





Dee Din 


“ Admiration” 


Certainly this és 
a nude of ex- 
quisite beauty and 
grace. The maid- | 
en, refreshing | 
herself at the 
clear, cold pool, 
has found her re- 
flection one that 
ts pleasing, and 
the frog, in its 
admiration, ques- 
tions not the tres- 

} passer. 
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With plenty of bloodthirsty knavery, 
Dark plottings and treachery black, 

This makes a hot pudding unsavory— 
The kind that is boiled in a sack. 





Romeo and Juliet. 


Some dried-up fruit of Shakespeare, peaches, nectarines, 
or prunes, 

Well soaked in French banalities and florid Gounod tunes; 

A family feud, a fencing-match, two love-scenes after dark, 

A question as to whether it’s a nightingale or lark; 

Two balconies, a Friar’s cell, and finally a tomb, 

Where all the parts can mingle in a sweet, harmonious 
gloom. 

This brew may sound unwholesome, with a hint of wine 
and gall; 

Don’t be alarmed, you'll find it’s only milk-toast after all. 
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Gladiator 
Width4* Height 7* 

A superb ex- 
ample of the 
physically _ per- 
fect man. Every 
muscle in his 
wonderful body 
is in play to 
hold your books 
in place. 


‘[ARTBRONZ,52 


East of ae. 
For delivery West of 
Mississippi eda 800. 


make appropriate 


CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


Unquestionably the greatest value ever offered at 
this price from the point of beauty and usefulness. 


@ Here is the solution of your Christmas gift problem. 


@ Why waste nerves, time, and energy searching for something of 
which to make a gift and then not be satisfied ? 


@ What could be more artistic or useful than these beautiful “‘Art- 
bronz”’ Book Rocks! Made of a heavy bronze seamless deposit on 
a baser core—they have all the finish and durability of the finest bronzes 
at one-tenth the prices and are guaranteed. 


“Arth ”? is the standard of perfection and has been for the past five years. 


Go to the nearest store mentioned below or 
send P. O. Money Order or cheque direct to us. 


Address Dept. “L.” 


KATHODION BRONZE WORKS 


Retail Department Sixth Floor 


501 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 
Our Catalogue “GIFT SUGGESTIONS” free on request 


LIST OF EXCLUSIVE AGENCIES 


Atlanta, Ga., Fort Wayne, Ind., Providence, R. T. 

M. Rich & Brothers Co. Parrot Studio & Art Store Providence Paper Co. 
Baltimore, Md., Hartford, Ct, Richmond, Va., The Rich= 

Hutzler Brothers Co. D. Fox & Co. mond Art Company 
Birmingham, Ala., Memphis, Tenn., B. Lowen- Rochester, N. Y, 

F. W. Bromberg N: sivllle Tee” Inc. Scrantom-Wetmore Co. 
Boston, Mass., Salt Lake City, Utah 

Jordan, Marsh Company : a. M. 7 Book Stoves Gupenter' Paper Co, 
Buffalo, N. Y. Keers Art C San Francisco, Calif., 

Johneton, Kurtz Co. New Orleans, La. Paul Elder & Co. 
Chicago, Ill., D. H. Holmes Co., Ltd. St. Louis, Mo., 

Marshall Field & Co. New York City, Society of Applied Arts 
Cincinnati, O., B. Altman & Co. Springfield, Mass., 

The A. B. Closson Jr. Co. Rrentano’s Forbes & Wallace. 
Cleveland, Ohio, 2 . ean Toledo, Ohio 

> P. 1's Sons 

BH iy & Wood Co. CeaNGRReE, Step Crafts- unis bn er? 

Green- Joyce Co. Par ay Scribner’s Sons Woodward & 1. othrop 
Denver, Colo., Philadelphia, Pa., Wright, Where. Pa. 

Denver Dry Goods Co. Tyndale & Van Roden W. Leach, Jr. 
Detroit, Mich., Pitts!» aro Pa., at Hawaii, 

L. B. King & Co. Wunderly Bros. Gurrey's, Ltd. 


RELIABLE REPRESENTATION DESIRED ELSEWHERE AFTER JANUARY 1, 1915 
aS REAP APSA lag a ae 


Sa a ee ee 


De Dos 


Die Walkiire. 


A lovely forest, fresh and green, 
A Volsung and his sister, 
Not knowing what the past has been 
Till he has up and kissed her. 
With Brunnhild’s armor for defense, * 
It’s not worth while to roast; 
Just serve them in their innocence, 
Like two poached eggs on toast. 
Sigmund Spaeth. 
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COALS TO NEWCASTLE 
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1e Heart of the 
eating Plant 
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You can have exactly the degree of warmth desired 
during the day; indicate at bedtime the tem- 
perature for the night and secure automatically 
at the “getting-up hour” a resumption of the 
warmer daytime temperature, 


Tp INNMEAPOLIS” 
HEAT REGULATOR 


with time attachment 
Not only maintains these even, 
healthful temperatures, but does 
away with all guesswork, worry 
and constant attention to dampers. 
Square clock model gives an eight- 
day service ‘of both time and 
morning change with one winding. 
Used with any heating plant. 
Soon pays for itself in fuel saved. 


The Standard for Thirty Years 


Sold, installed and guar- af amgeene 
anteed satisfactory by the 
heating trade everywhere, 


Write for 











Minneapolis Heat Regulator Co. 
Factory and General Offices 


2788 Fourth Ave., So., 
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A CHRISTMAS GIFT 


THAT NEVER FAILS 
TO PLEASE 





“I know Santa Claus has been 
here. See what he left in 


my stocking.” , Bre! 


MURRAY & LANMAN’S 


(The Original, Century-old ) 


Florida Water 


is just as welcome 
and seasonable a 


Sane 
SARS 


INS <n — 

bac "i “ cA gift this Christmas 

iy) WP 4 SN as it was a hundred 
years ago. 


Delightful for 
Handkerchief, 
Bath or 
Dressing-table. 
Sample size mailed for six 
cents in stamps. 
Ask for booklet, “A Manual 
of Health and Beauty”. 


LANMAN & KEMP, 
135 Water St., New York 
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THE FIRST REASONABLE DOUBT 


“Now, IF SANTA CLAUS DOES 
REALLY COME DOWN CHIMNEYS 
HE OUGHT TO BE LONG AND THIN 
INSTEAD OF SHORT AND FAT” 


The Wolf and the Sheep Question 


NCE there was a Philanthropical Wolf who observed 
that there was much unrest among the Sheep when- 
ever he entered or came near the fold. 

Inasmuch as he was a Christian, God-fearing Wolf, it 
distressed him exceedingly to see such a lack of perfect 
peace among the Sheep whom he loved so much, and 
besides it interfered considerably with the pleasure of his 
meals and his ideas of efficiency to have them run hither 
and thither whenever he got hungry. 

He tried talking to the Sheep in a kindly manner. He 
advised them to save their wool if they wanted to be suc- 
cessful in life, and he said they should always be ready 
to make any sacrifices necessary in order to protect the 
interests of superior animals who might condescend to 
prey upon them. 

The Wolf was greatly mystified that the Sheep showed 
no confidence in him and totally disregarded his words of 
wisdom. He finally, therefore, conceived the idea of 
forming a Foundation, or, in other words, he appointed 
a number of his fellow Wolves to investigate the Sheep 
question exhaustively, so that nobody would ever mis- 
understand it again. 

The Foundation sat for many years and secured many 
learned opinions, at length bringing in a voluminous re- 
port, of which the following was the substance: 

“We find that the interests of the Wolves and the 
Sheep are identical, but the Sheep are too prone to yield 
to the germs of unrest, because the ethical and spiritual 
side of their nature has been neglected, which makes them 
altogether too worldly and materialistic. This leaves them 
an easy prey to a certain type of dangerous agitators, 
known as Bellwethers. The only remedy fer this is more 
education of the proper kind. We, therefore, suggest that 
missionary societies be formed to send mild-mannered and 
well-fed Wolves among the Sheep to assure them that we 
are deeply interested in their welfare.: This will accustom 
the Sheep to the presence of Wolves in their midst, and it 
will then be possible for those of us who are more enter- 
prising to go among them in the pursuit of our regular 
business without arousing undue antagonism.” 

In spite, however, of the excellent wording of the 
report, the Sheep still strove to protect themselves from 
the uplifting onslaughts of the Wolves. The Philanthrop- 
ical Wolf, greatly angered, decided that Sheep who were 
so ungrateful, so blind to their own interests, did not de- 
serve any better fate than to be eaten. 

And so they all lived unhappily ever afterward. 

Ellis O. Jones. 
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r The Story of ala Carte 


A historic gem, in which i 
related in Ancient Medieva 
and Modern times what peo 
ple ate at Sea--and how. , 

A story of sea dining, fro 


E . 4,500 B.C. to date. 
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‘‘—there she lies 


white as a swan— 
our home for two weeks”’ 


—and such a home; all the staterooms are 
outside rooms, de luxe and en suite; there 
are baths in plenty; spacious decks; meals 
that tempt the appetite. Courteous service ; 
restful ease. 

Havana, the beautiful; Jamaica, “Land of 
Smiling Summer ;” the Panama Canal; the 
romantic byways of the Spanish Main—you 
can enjoy them all in the wonderful ships of 
the GREAT WHITE FLEET, built es- 


pecially for tropical travel. 


Sailings of GREAT WHITE FLEET 
Ships from New York and New Orleans 
every Wednesday, Thursday and Saturday. 


Cruises from 17 to 22 days to 


CUBA, JAMAICA, PANAMA CANAL, 
COLOMBIAN PORTS, 
CENTRAL and SOUTH AMERICA 


Liberal stopover privileges granted. 





Ships sailing from New York on Wednesdays 
and on all days from New Orleans are Ameri- | 
can-plan service; fare includes meals and 
berth. Cruises de luxe from New York, 
sailings every Saturday on the palatial new 
steamers, Pastores, Tenadores and Calamares. 
A la carte service on these ships only. Pay 
for what you eat. 








OFFICES FOR INFORMATION 
Long Wharf, Boston ; 630 Common Street, New Or- 
leans; 1955 Continental and Commercial Bank Build- 
ing, Chicago, or any ticket or tourist agent; or write 
PASSENGER DEPARTMENT 
UNITED FRUIT COMPANY STEAMSHIP SERVICE 
17 Battery Place, New York 


for folders, sailing list and full information. 


STEAMSHIP SERVICE 
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- “Sketches from Life” Calendar 


Lifes 
Calendar 


1915 
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Life’s Calendar 


What They Cost to You 


Each calendar comes in a 
wrapper, tied with a silk cord 
and tassel, and put in an art 
box. Size of calendar, 12 x 15 
inches. 

Printed on heavy coated 
stock, every picture can be 
taken out of the calendar and 
framed separately. 

lSach calendar $1.25 net. 

Sent, postage prepaid, on re- 
ceipt of price. 
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The Gibson Calendar 


Lifes National 
Calendar I915 














Life’s Nationat Calendar 


Time Is 


ee 


Life 
Calendars 
for 1915 


are now ready 


Fleeting 


This means that, if you want any of the Life calendars 


this year, you should take time by the forelock. 


These calendars sell rapidly. ‘This is the first announce- 


ment that they are ready. 


We know a man who has for years made a practice of 


sending them, as they are issued each year, to a list of friends 
as a Christmas remembrance. 
the right combination of good cheer and thought to make 
ideal the Christmas gift. 


Each calendar contains just 


Besides, it is with your friend during the year. 


Saves time. 


Address, 


PETER J. CAREY, PRINTER 





LIFE PUBLISHING CO. 
17 West 31st Street 
New York 
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PIRIACI- 
ARROW » 
































The luxury of owning a 
Pierce-Arrow Car is not 
merely in being trans- 
ported safely, smoothly, 
conveniently and com- 
fortably from place to 
place. The luxury is in 
the assurance that that 
will always be the case— 
in the permanency of 
that convenience and 
comfort. 


THE PIERCE-ARROW MoTor CAR Co, 
BUFFALO NEW YORK 

















December 3, 1914 















hor Christmas Morning 


A KODAK 
And throughout the day, the taking of 


pictures of all that goes to make that 
day a merry one. 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, 
Catalan ee . ROCHESTER, N. Y., The Kodak City. 
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